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* And though a late, a ſure Reward ſucceeds.“ 
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"HOUGH the bh, of 
novel writers very frequent- 
ly exhibit their productions with- 
out preface, advertiſement, or even 
apology (which laſt is indeed too 
often neceſſary) yet the author of 
the following little work cannot 
venture ſo boldly forth into public 
view, without making ſome at- 

tempt that may apologize for er- 
rors, and at the ſame time ſoften, 
if not wholly prevent, the e 
of criticiſm. 


The taſk of the noveh/? (however 
ftrange it may ſound) is, in my 
apprehenſion, more difficult to ex- 
ecute than that of the b;torian. 
This, I think, will not be denied, 
when it is conſidered, that the for- 
mer having no. leading face to di- 


rect him in his work, he is ever 
| | * 
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obliged to have recourſe to inven- 
tion whillt the writer of real hiſ- 
tory having his events ready formed 
to his hand, the forming of ſuch 
1s no part of his labour; as Zhere, 
even the ſhadow of fiction is ſcru- 
pulouſly avoided, and truth alone, 
drawn from facts preſented to his 
eye, the principal object of his 
duty. Whereas the writer of theſe 
familiar ſtories ; ſtories that derive 
their exiſtence from imagination 
alone, is not only obliged to create 
his incidents, but ſuppert them too, 
by a train of circumſtances conſiſt- 
ent with probability, and what may 
be met with every day in common. 
ie, but he muſt alſo diverffy his 
characters. The contraſt between 
 dejefted virtue, and inſulting vice, 
mult likewiſe be ftrongly marked, 
and nature appealed to in every 
particular. : 


Great judgment is alſo required 
in the. choice of characters. There 
| are. 
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are too many in real 1 not fit to 
be diſplayed. The good and bad 
ſhould not be ſo diſpoſed as to make 
them equally pleaſing ; for, as an 
excellent author obſerves, a young 
mind may loſe. the abhorrence of 
the vices of a character, if the 
graces of gaiety, and the ſprightli- 
neſs of wit be permitted (as is too 
often the caſe in deſcriptions) to 
draw a veil over them. Vice may 
be ſhewn, but ſhewn in ſuch a 
manner, as to excite our contempt 
and deteſtation. - An agreeable li- 
bertine, in real life, is too often 
dangerous; and what he either 
does. or ſays, had better be buried 
in oblivion, than expoſed: to * 
eye of the public. 


Nor is the choice of charadters, . 
or an adherence to probability alone 
ſufficient-:- theſe domeſtic hiſtories 
ſhould be written to the Heart; 
and ſhould afford ſome moral in- 


ſtruction, that may both improve 
and: 
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and exalt our ideas of virtue, whild 


they teach us to bear the calami- 


ties of life with humble confidence 
in an all- wiſe Providence, and 
warn us of the inevitable misfor- 
tunes which ever did, and ever 
will attend, ſooner or later, an im- 


prudent or vicious conduct. How 


far the author of the following 
ſheets has accompliſhed theſe ends, 
and more particularly the laudable 
deſign laſt mentioned, is chearfully 


ſubmitted to the Jover of virtue, 
and the candid reader. 4 


. IP Te PE thought if any wri- 


ter of acknowledged merit in the li- 
terary world, would be at the trouble 


of examining the various perform 
ances of this ſort that have been 


publiſhed ſince the appearance of 


our profeſſional critics, and candidly 


oint out a complete liſt of thoſe 
only that deſerve commendation, it 


would be doing an acceptable ſer- 
vice to the public, as the charac- 


ters. 


/ ed ine ion RT 


60 
60 


PRE FACE its 


ters that are generally given of 

them, by the lower order of cri- 
tics, who are appointed to the office 
of examining theſe productions in 
the Periodical Reviews, aretoo often 
found to be ſhamefully partial. I 
know a worthy and ingenious lady 
at this time, who beſtows a few 
leiſure hours in drawing out uſeful 
leſſons of inſtruction, and convey- 
ing them through the inviting ve- 
hicle of a novel; and this, from a 
perſuaſion that ſuch leſſons, ſo con- 
veyed, will have a better effect on 
the minds of her young readers, 
than if they were to appear under 
any other form; agreeably to this 
well Known couplet of Prior: 


6 Examples teach where precept falls” | 
« And ſermons are lels read than tales. * 


* Herbert, a poet of the laſt century, has a 
thought of the ſame kind, which, probably, 
Prior had his eye upon, at the time he wrote 
the above. It runs thus: 8 | 


« Averſe may find him who a ſermon fies, 
And turn delight! into a ſacrifice. | 
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Afew of this lady's performances 
have appeared in print, and have 
met with ſuch oppoſite characters. 
from the whole tribe of minor cri- 
tics, that ſhe could no way account 


for. She had given the labours of 


her ſtudies (for ſhe is above taking 
money for them) to two different 


| bookſellers, and ſhe always found 


that thoſe novels which were pub- 
liſhed for one bookſeller, had the 
higheſt .encomiums beſtowed on 


them, whilſt thoſe that had the 


name of the other, were ſtigma- 
tized with every illiberal term, and 
pronounced to be the worſt of all 
productions. On her hinting theſe 
circumſtances to the laſt-mention- 
ed bookſeller, and expreſſin ga wiſh 
to be informed of the reaſon, if 
poſſible, of this untoward treat- 
ment, he anſwered with a ſmile, 
I will tell you ſincerely, madam, 
my opinion of the matter. in few 
words.—Your other bookſeller has 
certain connections with the pro- 


pri- 


prietors of PIX Reviews; and I have 
none; theſe iſſue out their man- 

dates to the inferior critics, and 

they characterize as they are direct- 


t ed. This is the real cauſe of the 
f difference of character given to 
g | your performances; and by this it 
it is demonſtrated how little reaſon an 
d author has to be elated with ſuch 


praiſe, or . by ſuch cen- 


ſure. 


The generous- minded lady ac- 
knowledged the juſtice of the 


bookſeller's laſt remark, and im- 
1 mediately made him a preſent of a 
ſe new work whichſhe had juſt finiſh- 
ed; enjoining him, at * ſame 
ſh. time, not to publiſh it under any 
if other name than that of his own, 


if he wiſhed: for a continuance-of 
her literary favours.—But enough 
of theſe pſeudo critics, they ate 
not worth a farther thought. 


« Right,” 


PR BF A C E. 


3 a cries Nn nor 
| -any thought at all. Would it 
dee wiſdom to provoke a neſt of 
hornets becauſe they had ſtung your 
- friend ?—You wall {Oey ſmart 


Tor this e 
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No expect it, and will t try to bear 
. puniſhment with ik 
> ſubmiſſion „ and kiſs the rod. 
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| of Tis 5 true, tis piry—and * it is tis true. | 
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VOL I. 5 


Page 3, line 8, Fr th in, add and. | 

— 24, — 9, for theſe, read thoſe, 
— 108, — 11, for impoſter, read impoſtor. 
- — 757 for breath, read breathe, 
— 120, ——15, for look, read looked. 
127, — 2, diele comma, and put a period · 
— 129, — 7, for thoſe, read any. 

— — 95 dele note of i interrogation, and put 

: a ſemi- col. 
. lobe he. 1 N 382 * 
139. — 4, Jer through, read though. 
142, — 1, Jer ſhould, read would, 
1, — 4, dels comma, and put a 104. 85 
4 —1 0, — 9, for At laſt, read So, dam. 
161, — 14, Jer Cares, read care. N 
— 163, — 3, for breath, read 8 
_— eee * . read and i ingra- 
E. | 
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Mr, M'Callaghan, to Major Baſto, at Bath, 


| Village of &—, May 10. 


» 


PO N my word, Jack, thou 


art a mighty clever fellow; 


* 


and 1 honour part of thy ſage ad- : 
vice in hs laſt epiſtlet — but canſt 


2 5 
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thou really,” my friend, imagine 1 5 
ſhould be ſo egregiouſly ſtupid, =.” 
40 follow down to Bath that old, | 


toothleſs dowager, Lady P- 
on the bare  ſuppoſetion of her n 2 
- a.tolerable jointure 
| Baſto,. 2 here's, metal more attrac- 


„ tive,” —a fine girl of nineteen, 


N o no, 


4 with four thouſand pounds a year, 

Jou rogue l — and ſuch timber on 
a 2 the cſtate'! in ſhort, it is the beſt 
== h conditioned affair that, in all pro- 


SE bability, will, ever be in my way 
again. — To ſay truth, however, for 


15 Once, the girl, or the old aner, 
Leute nc not two. ras about — tis 
4. 
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AND MISS SOPHIA WOODLEY, SEE 3 


the money, — the money, my Win 
that is the attractive loadſtone and 


faith I am reduced to my very laſt 
| ſtake. —T hat curſed affair at Tun- | 
bridge undid me : — marriage, or a 


halter, is now my only reſource.— 


Tell the brotherhood * of the lu- 


crative purſuit I am engaged in 


other cool hundred. 


what is this heireſs ? —or if there 
is any probability of my ſucceed- 
ing? — To your firſt queſtion 1 


A ſet of gamblers, at Bath, who diſtin- 


18 which honourable fraternity, this fortune · hun- 
ter Riled himſelf the chief, or * th 


that they muſt. advance me an- 


Methinks you aſk, who, or 


guiſhed themſelves by the above appellation; of 


a 


4 BISTORY OF LORD BELFORD, 


. anſwer, Miſs Woodley ; the divine 
Sophia Woodley, is the preſent 
goddeſs whom I adore; and fo 


would be her great grandmother, 
if ſhe poſſeſſed as many thouſands 
per annum. To your laſt queſtion 
1 readily anſwer; Did— (vanity 
by your leave) — or could any girl 


yet refuſe me >” 1 have however 
| three powerful rivals — but I have 
no fears :—clumſey fellows—a cu- 
rious ſet truly. — but more of them 


another time. — We all viſit, alter- 


JT nately, at Woodley park—but Iam 
= viſibly the favourite with the fair 


miſtreſs 2 2 it.— J play with her 
| - Jap- 


— 


AND Miss SOPHIA wooDLES, | x 


lap-dog by che hour together have 


| handed her to her coach more than 


once I drink tea with her when 
1 pleaſe - — have ſaid a hundred fine 
| things—and, in ſhort, ks made 


my honourable propoſals of laying- 
my perſon and fortune at her feet. 
(I am at preſent a colonel in the 


guards, nephew to the earl of Lay 


She heard me with much ſweet· 


neſs — her ſoft anſwer was—** that : 
ſhe was too young to enter on the 
cares of matrimony— thatſhe ſhould | : 
be in no haſte to ſettle and that 1 
ſhe had not yet ſeen the man whom 


he ſhould. perferably chuſe for a 


A 3 ee 5 
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huſband. —A little lying r rogue 8 
I this girl, Jack, is not in love 
| with me all this time to diſtraction— 
may I never throw a die again: 
but it is the ſex the ſex Her z 
anſwers, I find, to the whole body. 


59 of us rivals, has been much to the 


| fame tendency, — and as one 1s not 5 
mere a than the other, we 


are upon a. gley amicable footing 


"PP — no o tilting going for 
ward; — not a fingle duel has. been 
thought of. —How creſt-fallen wilt 
theſe poor devils be, when I carry | 
| off the golden -fleece! —The Siken. F * 
bat is all 1 ſoftneſs and frnplicivy r — 8 


3 
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leſs of the gay br : . been 
bred i in utter obſcurity and retire- 


ment :—all which makes for thy | 
friend. =This eſtate (on which I 
look with fo .Janguiſhing an eye) 


was left her, not long ſince, by a 


brother, who died in India.—t - 
have no father, brothers or uncles 


to encounter in this Abc, heaven 
be praiſed : nor ſo much as an old 

maiden aunt, to guard the prize. 2 
8⁰ much the better, ſay I. There 
is, however, A clergyman': 8 widow, 
her companion, who reſides with 
bet at preſent : ; theſe kind of old 
„ cats 


8 nusTory of LORD BELFORD, | 
5 cats ſerve to keep up appearances— 
and a girl is not then Juppoſed to be 
left to herſelf. — The woman is de- | 
cent and civil to me.; but ſhe ſhall 
not live with us,—Here is likewiſe 
a viſitant, alittle arch e nde ; 
ſentimental friend of my Sophia;— 
deviliſh ſhrewd huſſey; — ſhe hos 
an eye ſo ſcrutinizing, that, faith, 
I am afraid, ſometimes, ſhe will 
4. find me out.—At preſent t, however, 
every thing goes on ſwimmingly 
and I hope in one month more to 
invite you to my ſeat at Woodley- 
park. Oo Jack, with what rapture | 


1 do I ſurvey the dirty acres. which 
 furround | 


„ 


Axp MISS SOPHIA WOODLEY. 9 


furround it with what heart-felt 


delight do I contemplate (not the , 
foft blue eyes of Sophia Woodley) 5 
the lofty groves of ſtately oaks and 50 


elms, which ſhall ſoon groan under 
the ſtroke of the axe, and as ſoon 
be converted into ſterling caſh ! — 
Extatis thought ! —And, Q nk b 


as the ſon g ſays, 


wk When all TY tedious farce is o er, . 
And ſpouſe has-crown'& me with her dow: He 
« Should ſudden ruin meet her; : 

«« And ſhould her coachman break her neck, 

10 Unmov'd, I'd ſtand, amidft the wreck, 


10 Nor fear at heedleſs 1858 WP © 
g - + REY. 


bu but would take Kitty _ into 
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10 HISTORY OF LORD BELFORD; 
lord, at the gaming table, in the 
land. e Tot 
Adieu felicitate me upon my 
. approaching proſpects. | Remember 
you are to direct to the honourable 
colonel Townly, at ——, where 
I have taken very genteel lodgings 
5 (not a mile from all my ſoul pants 
for) and am attended by a ſmart 
voalet, and two footmen in elegant 
liveries.— But I muſt attend the 
ſcene of action, therefore can only 
add, 8 
8 I am thine ever, 


vis Y 
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AND MISS SOPHIA WOODLEY. II 
 LETTE mim. 

Miſs Harriot Granby, to Mil; Elias Selwyn. 
„ Woodley- Park, Inne. I. 
ES, wy Eliza, if happineſs 


— 


was ever found on earth, it 
certainly is to be met with 3 in this 
delightful manſion : — the lovely. 5 
2 miſtreſs of it ane perfectly to 
underſtand the real uſe of riches, 5 
as the makes her newly acquired | 


very large fortune, the means of. 
relieving every object of fliftrefs, | 
within many miles around her.— 
Poverty is utterly baniſhed from 
the imple huts of the neighbour- 
* villages—and ſweet content, 
& 6 | joined | 


12 H1STORY OF LORD BELFORD, 
i joined with virtuous induſtry, 
i reigns throughout them—the play- 
if fol infant is taught to liſp the 
name of Miſs Woodley ; and the 
aged peaſants in our evening walks 
1 among t the cottages, bleſs her, as 
= N ſhe enters their little peacefal 
8 1 e 
= Lou requeſt a | journal of. our 
= eee our amuſements, . 
g 4 Pour deſire, child, is impoſſible to 
grant, our time ſo ſwiftly. paſſes in 
ſluch an infinite diverſity of little 


> K Ee - 


LL 377 
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| pleaſures —it glides away, indeed, 
. like 15 ſmooth ſtream, wichout Aa 
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Fn FER SOPHIA WOODLEY: 13 : 
fice it to ſay our mornings are ſpent 
in reading, walking, makin g up, 
or contriving neat cloathing for 
the induſtrious poor. Were you 2 
fine lady, my en here you 
would exclaim — — Ah! ſtupid 
ht employments |! »—But you are 2 
good girl—and therefore I will pro- 
cred with the ſhort detail I was en- 
tering up.. | 

Good Mrs. Harris, the worthy i 
woman 1 mentioned in my former 
letters to you, whom my angelic 2 
friend- has taken (in conſideration 


Jof her diſtreſſes) as her companion, 


iO +. — ; = * - 
reads ta us, bi we make uſe of 
* $f i ©. ; n Sa: So LS 1 3 * x. Dif ae $ F 


G 4 


— —— 1 — — 4 \ \ 
* 4 x \ " 4 q LEES MI — 
— 3 — > 7 „ = pr *7 a7" = . —_— 
— — , — * 7 1 „ , Xe : * n _— — 8 D — 
b : % Arn tn. +6. al — —̃ — . wn tne mh 8 s oO "oe Py - 2 
me N » 4 . ax .. * 1 3 h EN a — 2 = 441 N 4 2 — = 
7 ̃ — — nd N 5 oer * , . 
* LE 1 « 2 — — N 4 : — 1 7 \ 2 "Jo 2 r 5 — * 2 9 . 222 — —V — 
5 — n - \ 8 PF 75 « 5 * * 2. . t,t — —— B Y * © ww 
Y ! 1 — oy 


on | — ia. 
——8—8 CLE —L—L—z rn \ "ts N "7 
—— — — - 
4 8 — T = _ g oy. — — 0 


—ͤ—ñ—w—— — ow : =_ 
r 
R „ „ * Wh I 


7 


our needle— 


M HISTORY or LORD BELFORD, | 


-perhaps in the ſweet 


| bower of roſes—the hermitage—or 
the painted temple.— Our after- 


noons we devote entirely to amuſe- 


ments :—ſuch as little concerts— 


parties on the water or beriaßo a 


dance on the green—( and I ufd 


vou we have our beaus,—of whom 


more preſently) or we frequently 


ſtroll down, in a fine evening, to 


8 inſpect a charity ſchool of twenty 


little girls, which my en 


ed has lately eſtabliſhed; 
ramble. among, and viſit the fick | 
and infirm- m the Cottages. Miſs 


Woodley, not content with barely 
5 1 


and. __ SOPHIA wooprey. 1 Is 
ſending her domeſiits among her 
poor, as ſhe calls them, will her- 
| ſelf hear their own. tale, that the 
may be a better judge what is pro- 
per for them, than by hear- ſay ; 
the will, with her own gentle hand : 
bind up their wounds, or admini- 
ſter the healing draught. — In a 
courſe of theſe pleaſures,. my Eli- 
Za, for Plegſures they are of the 
moſt refined nature, 


Does varied life glide unperceiv d away.” 


>= 


I may ſum it up in a few words, 
W that one continued ſeries of bene= - 
volent actions, intermixed with 


the moſt elegant, and innocent 


5 amuſe- 
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a muſements of life, is the delight- 
ful buſineſs of Miſs Woodley's 


— 
— —— 222 — ca 


— — 
ro 


— — 


riet (whilſt her viſiter) is ſo agree - 
ably employed as to partake. 
f You aſk for an account of the | 
| beauties of this delightful ſitua- 
tion, in which the hoſpitable abode 


of my Sophia is placed :—but I 


| am il at deſcription, child. —Ima- 


gine every ching L c autiful, that 
| woods, water, and hills, covered | 
with greeneſt verdure can beſtow, 


20d: then you will have ſome faint 
idea of ——But hold! 1 can think 
of nothing 00 much like the do- 


IR 
- int . * 
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li ghtful ſituation of Woodley- 
Park, as F ielding s moſt beautiful 
and inimitable deſcription of the 
ſeat of Mr. Allworthy — which 
you will find at large depictured in 
the firſt pages of his admirable 
Tom Jones, and to which I Nb 
vou; as it perfectly reſembles the 
charming ſcenes with which I am 
here ſurrounded. 

Von alſo aſk for a . ac 


8 count of the perſon and beauty Hf 
my lovely friend; and if ſhe moſt, 


1 ; reſembles the- celebrated lady ry 


[ or the admired Miſs W—. | Nei- 
ther, uber my dear; ;—ſhe has 
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Madona in your father's library 
4 (which we have ſo often admired): 
than of any thing of which 1 can 


_ modeſt ſweetneſs, that attractive 
n langour, which words muſt fall i in- 
| finitely ſhort of deſcribing. Her 


than the roſe, except when height- 
ened by the bluſh of modeſty, or 
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not the bold ſtare of the former. 
nor the pert air of the latter.—- 
Miſs Woodley's beauty is all ſoft- 
neſs :—ſhe-is more like the cele- 
brated picture of that beautiful 


give you an idea.—She has all that 


complexion has more of the | lilly 


the glow of exerciſe. Her eyes 
g are 
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are animated, and perfectly indi- 

cate the feelings of her heart.—In 

her whole manner there is an in- 5 4 
deſcribable tenderneſs, amazingly - 
| pleaſing. - — I ſay nothing of her | 

fine height, or or elegance of . A 

| both which | ſhe poſſeſſes, with 2 
every other advantage of perſon, 7 
in a high degree. Of Miſs Woodd- 
ley it may be truly ſaid, 8 


6 Grace is in all her fteps,. 9 
«© Heav'n in her eye, | 
In every 3 dignity and love,” ine 


Her mind has been fincly culti- 
vated, and ſhe excels i in every po- 


lite accompliſhment : owing to the. 


Li 


3 care 


bl 
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\ 


8 


care of an aunt (now no more} 
under whom. ſhe was bred. 1 ſay 


 owing—for my fair friend (as I 


think 1 have formerly told you) 


loſt her parents very early in life; 


and had it not been for the above- 
mentioned valuable relation, the 
then little, unfriended Sophia, 
muſt have been | deſtitute, —Her 


parents were of genteel extraction, 
but not rich and this eſtate. was 
left to her brother by : a god-fat her, 
who ſenthim out to India, a few 


years fince.—Mr. Woodley was a 


moſt worthy youn g man, extreme- Ho 
ty fond of his amiable ſiſter. The | 
_ eſtate = 


AND MISS 80PHIA WOODLEY, 2f 
A (in caſe he had no iſſue) was 
to devolve to her by will. Her bro- 


ther married in Bengal, but died 
ſoon after childleſs ; conſequently 


this great acquiſition fell to my 
young friend, who has not been in 
poſſeſſion of it above half a year. 
The widow Woodley remains . in 
India.— She is not, I find: a very 
: amiable woman in her anner, ; 


though young, and handſome. 


My charming friend enters into : 


her exalted ſphere with an elegance 
as if ſhe had been bred always to 
fill the high rank ſhe now poſſeſſes. 

1 have already told you the admir- 
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- * * * r p 
, 4 A 
4 — — IK. * 
7 . 


4+ 


222 HISTORY OF LORD BELFORD, | 


able uſe ſhe makes of her fortune. 
5 70 But theſe beaus,” (my Eliza 
aſks) oy what, Harriet, were you 
* going to tell me of them in the 
25 beginning of your letter ?” 
Well, my dear, I. am now going 
| o b enter upon them.— To begin 
of then—there are no leſs than—but 
this moment I am ſummoned to 
| the drawin g-room, company being 
Juſt arrived to tea.:—Adieu- then 
for the preſent :—my next ſhall 
| inform) vou of all that farther paſſes. | 
in this delightful abode of elegance 


and _— . : 
'Your' , ever, 


H ARRIET Granny: . 


enn 20298. $0PRIA WOODLEY. 25 
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LET I KR III. 
Miſs Hartiet Granby, to Mis Bliza Selwyn. 
Wa Park, June 19. 


* 


AN zus ſtolen from company. 


L into a little ſaug corner in the 
1 retired part of the gardens, 
to indul ge myſelf in conyerſing 
one half hour with my Eliza. 

1 make no merit in having ęſcaped 
from three card tables, as there 
can be no virtue in refuſing what: 
one diſlkes. Miſs Woodley her- 
ſelf never plays ; but you; know, 


there is a ſpecies of mortals who, 
unleſs they have cards in hain. 
ps -are ef ure. to. ſeandalize their, 
—- . neigh- 


4 8 £ Risron v or LORD BELFORD,. ' 
{ wilphboues, Miſs Woodley, 8 
ſerving her gueſts had begun a ſub- 
* ject of- the defamatory kind, im- 
mediately rung for cards. Scandal 


does not | always ariſe from a real 
malignity of heart, but often from 
a ſcarcity of ideas; and if you put 
2 ere bits of painted paper into 
Wi the hands of theſe bein gs who are- 

| 4 and are the beſt-humoured things in 
Wi the world ;—convetſation then takes 

- another turn;—if that kind of diſ- 
b: Og courſe, which uſually paſſes at- the d 
3 card- table, can be called converſa- | 


tlon.—-But it is time 1 account 
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anne 


— eeruis wentar. 25 a 


for my filence for near three 
weeks. gg ade I en e 


4 have had a little haut | 
has rendered me really unable to 
write! bu at N am perfectiy 


: kan need audn deen 


beg un this letter 4 a Week ago, : a but 
my — the deem, | 


W ancben Al pen out . my | 
hand, more than once, leſt the 5 
poſture of writing ſhould be hurt- 
ful to me. Say not a word, my 
: Eliza, of this late illneſs of mine 


1 * tender father, leſt he ond 


\ . 


% 


J never Was 


e Miſs Won 
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de ala 
as well, as I am ny and both 


F 


N in a high degree, - 0-4, 
I think . PRAM laſt letter 
with an aſſurance, that I would ac- 
ſome account of 
our Beuus; we have! no leſs than 


quaint you, wit 


85 Fur, Who are ſmitten, and to uſe 


; £ 
VF - 


bc given thee their ings af 


3 di; — 1 am at preſent 


.- But ſuch a ſer | 
| of animals !—I think I muſt zreat 
| * ng 2 a your love — 


1 
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_ refuſal : yet ſuch is the vanity £ of 
theſe wretches, that they ſtill can»; 


tinue to flatter themſelves with 


hope, and are ſtill often in out 
little parties of amuſement ;—but- 
as the female relations of ſome of 
theſe enamoured ſwains are our vi- 
ſiting neighbours, Miſs Woodley, 


off their acquaintance. Vou will 


believe, from the attempt I have 


made to draw her character, ſhe is 

| not. fond. (as, too many of our er 
are) of a ſet of lend but! it - 

| from che vanity of theſe 1 men, child, 
their o 0207, vanity, that cach grounds : 


| 
50 
| 
4 
| 
| 
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_ his Buße, not from any e 
ment er imy Greet ict: zu „t 
But now for a mall Mech er 
their d harac er, after I have informs | 
| ed you, that this formidable aa 
of rivals conſiſts of a motley group; 
to wit, a peer of the realm, a doc 
tor of divinity, a fox-huntin g | 


. = _ and A wk ſmart colonel 2 

* Lord Whiffle the in infig- 
F nificant hing you ever beheld : 4 

— .paiton'for reifles"{Exihifive of the 
fondneſs he profeſſes to feel for the 


— 
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groſſes his whole ſoul — never 


ſee him without thinking. of- theſe 
Lines of Mr. ee e | >aold ct 
«£8 2. T7 1 — 5 1 


600 «Sir Plume, th 3 ſnuff: box proudly vain, 


And the nice eee cane? _ 


Such is His aktctitils for? areſs; 
that when J eften think he is ad- 5 
miring che beautiful drm ef his 


„ 


lovely miſtreſt, J; diſtver ii is tlie 


elegance of the Bruſſels- lace exif, 
whichadorns it; thut iv thei obje | 
of 'hisadmitation.” When bey 
be is gazing with tranſport, on 
the Mining ringlets'of her auburits. 
t 1 a his eyes are rivetted 

© dhimand "prigy or [litſs 0 8 


hb, ” 


„„ ern 


fat = — Miſe Woodley;” theſe 


OY 


* the (Acre with ber lovelyp- 


W 


go HISTORY or 1LORD BEEFORD; 


often exclaims, W 4 


« blond eres as not to be 


| « borne—tl are killing wand 
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H..c this n its blue ribbons, 
is enough to fire the heart of 


k . 


an anchoret. — What a neck - 
e lace is that N-It is rayiſbing l- 
« And - denn car- rings enchant 
ing Int bie anner is bis 


welten — of Lenken an: Mit 


1 not with 


: tully. 


U pendages, 


bis pion Sor ter 18 0 violems, 
i — * inflexible. EL 


Ales og the Hobwell av Brito, 
w othetwiſe a oonſumption will be 
his fate he is convinced. 4.6 
much fot ou peer, xhoſe dene, 
| mayilalld, is in this m 91 
hood, and whoſe ſiſters (very fur 
ee) viſte ubs. ted M 
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<- 
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if it was a nerit in bimſelf; not the 
| gift of Heaven. 1 ſnould like 


1A . if anon bat 


e's 0 * — he loves 
Miſs- WG "as my 1 . 
Poet ing i 21 77 a6; 


— 4 Beg ut al — his 06/6 u u 


* as if he: iĩmaginbd feats »bf 8 
extraordinary ſtrength and ragility, 
l would have influence, is per petual- 


Ng of leaping fixe- bar! d 


9 gates, lewis — YL 
 eounty—fording! rivers. following 
the chaſe for ten babrenfwickindee 
notable atchievements.-He boaſts _ 


of an amazing ſtock of hedlehy:as | 


cliche" Shun, fer lieb: ie . 
which / "one often ſees i in "evtntty 
Aquites, namely, that of being 
blunt and Bonet. 4 Theſe kinds of 
e folks will ſpit in 4 man's 


| beckuſe;” forſooth, they ee 
cringe; or fawn- ndr flattern 
fact, they ſcem to "imagitic kit td 
bo as vude as a bear, is a ſure fg 
ef Boney. No longer age than | 
nh hib Bog blue mn — 

coſtedl a very amiable 3 young mar- Red 
ried lady, WhO Semen 0 25 | 
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Vas viſiting here, with a roomful 
oli other _— with ,, theſe 
Words, — Well, Mrs. Pringle, . 
f* What, does your huſband. get 
drunk every night, as uſual ?— 
8 J and the wench- he had- the laſt 


+ « all pi Jerome: gueſs, how 
| ＋ Was n e 
: . An qu aunt of the \Cquirs, « a 


Fx * ye ee returned): Form | 


s* 


1 e beb. Pringle loves 4 pr tty ' 


ov 2 
HD > : if 46 ores 
GE ; 1 N girl. 8 


i 
1 


re 


5 8 1 


ann gs 40884, 
% 'girl—what of chat Lam ola | 


18 112100 8617 b vi fin] 7108 341.01 - 


* e- honaſt:— 
1 tell the 1 wan 


2 £35 & Yi CL TO =p {£6 201) ? 
* oo , is my motto. 
_ "Bat DOO WO $1 
inning je 2 
. He \ PINT THY 2t* 31 f A: an,, 18 3 
= glance 15 nee for his 
8 ier 991909 0 11 
impertinence to Mrs. Pringle, 
from, 112 9 20 110 21 Yo ct Fa 
he iercin ; eyes. of Miss 
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e Gennes him: Shak Err 
19901 eto 2 01 23 1911 2 N 


its this ſort of cherpcker exr 


ſpear 38 3 5 1: OE 2 


a 715? be f * * rpkin Kl * of. 


Du 


Us Sal 
+ 7" W 


— 


Lear, 1 00 e 


Ge ** ; 


oa 3 a 
= — * ; 


I 
Fa % | 4 


36 nieronr or Köο rene, 


«ia ** bexönd than what opyears * oo, 


. Whis-ftrerch this Abtier Aff. 17 
2, Sinti bug u af 1% 


of 


: 4 Stele ae 


„In twenty, filly, ducking obſervants, 


Lay. 


ew more words helm urge 1 
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| Squire Rockwood, | 11 have 


en fi kardly poſ- 


10 101 28 dunner 5 f 22 8 
fi le to gr aps ron con- 


ii. 2 ON Gi 
traſt - 1s TIN between im, 


Pro RE delicate te af Lord WH i 
WA ere y8 {RIG eee pa in Wet 50 4 
te TN touphns uy W rode 
Be one . A 18 
fe 20 01 oy 


18 CV1 ently 


hs of Rood 1 io 
ſercams 7A Mis cars tie View Habe. 


or Loars out, 6, Ear ei „5 1.3 


,²¹˙ ci Joe's, of 1 v 2 


„ — 4 < 


+ mn 
erry — 171 Orb the” 
oekaflbite- As PGO "loifiitiip"trioves 


his it Bwitir ped etching, 


1 


« Lö pioteſt Sir, 1 Hotef=ow 
conte fe VefebüeLefO Very bbif. 
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« vert" can bear "this" Zrdhendblüt 


75 


mes ef cold Tod erf . 


23 


* 


— — 22 2 
ꝗ—Ugs«;g——— 
p l © 
* N 90 


— — — a ay —_ 6 
OED ER TICS 4 ax 14. . 
a $ 1 * ' 
#247 * 03 £ ITE? 


———— Dor 


— — ä 

y _— — 
7 

* a 


8 
4 
- 
0 
1 
Ly 
1 
7 
5 
£ 


— — — * 5 a ge er 


- + perſadtly ning 2 by 
i Ai Werder 1 
9938 * e dcn nes of hix 


5 eke mn e Hm 
= uno an: Sound wind. an 
de, limb. Your money, 
good Nis W ae bi 
a 45511 IJ 


aun MISS sor | WOODLEY, 39 


_— 


« a ruſh, — No, tis chat Gweet 
pretty face hat Ladore.—Don't 
ſtand ſhilly-ſhally — you. thall. 

*« live upon the fat of the land at 

= * Rockwood-Hall—and vou ſhalk 

| go to London once in three 

© | Ke years—that. is—if vou are not : 
6 down in the ſtraw. — © 


© more can WA ee em 


— expect fine hes, or compli- 


4 Wo 7 * 13 * 


| * Wood 1 2 I ; 3 „ 
0 my Eliza, that you wes here 15 
to enjoy theſe ſtrange beings But 


1 


4g. | 


now 


111 30A iQ, 


WY DEL | 15 
TION 1 ' 


„ Mbit" or 1609 fTrdkp, 


| our” fine Laced'hindrs; "wy olonel.— 
T& begin with Doctor Sitkiper: 


; 


amo? 10 25459 $3014 5f on fyoyy 


& To tatter 7 —— the drudgery of prayer. | 


not F muſt attempt the deſerip- 
tion bf the doctor bf Uivinity, - 


L - parton.” fleck, fat and 
kalt about thirty Years | f age. : 
He his a good temporal fortune 
xd has a fine living, beſides a 
ebend, and bills fair to enjoy as 
any Rnecures ug Any prieſt ifi the 

| Eingd 7 „ho leaves nb G10 


on ao T: fac mon inen 


997 8 in er VID > 


dine, whilſt 8 ar 831 the co- 


70% e eise 52 GY * 997 


An eternal ſmile ſits on che round, i 


We 
„ 


vnthinkeing face of this reverend. 


lour 


d M88. l OY 4 5 


louriof: his.cqat Will admit)- he; i is 
abſolntel) che greateſt) beau imagin 
— om. 5 
Kind ofai grey on omman 0 . it . | | 
black frogs: infteahoF:butzadts b 
the waiſtcoat. c Ly Iy:celegant,, Hee 5 
ing the richeſt paduaſoy adorn 8 | 
With ringe, and buglet,-— His | 
n A u ** eee | 


ceded: invents buſh 
hs — 
Lendidlu * 
&« maunning 


ann ob 8 He k 
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225 od avian. kk 280 5 


eborgh eb dt up u toymanidn the 


4 ri5r6ry or Tönp sk ron, 
He bt Cats "rhelaneloty 


wah An Aalasble danitiggest vid 
TR 
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3 for beer . 


euatrpu-kle affect - be Vex=2 
'tremely ſentimerital; amd unfotus ; 
_ rately fancies. he hi 15 A. tufbe fo 
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_  -- muſic, — 
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muſic. — 1 lay, unfortunately, be- 
cauſe he knows. jut enoußh of the 
German flute to be very troublefome. 
0 Weben d, in at- 
ac On dete oocibions; his- 
whitehands, and! his —— 


are ſen to great advantage. i 
fine; his pride a 33 [afe. 
intolerable. 1 have hot the! 1 6 


4 
» * i 4 i 
* 


Yoke; don tis Mg 


= 85 4 nene molt wonder y 


Gil e vo 10d 
. and is ever bragging 


beep, 


nisroay or LORD. BEEFORD, 


f the difntereftedaeſe of his paf- 
ion r e dN of : op gag 


and vid bred, e to: have 


en much af the world. He is 
dite dhe wen of fashion though 


Lreallybelieve free from the vices 


| of: thai age} r aſſure: you,' my ; 
25 dear, he is often ſo obliging a8 to | 
ltd us ſome of the tmoſk-moral 


authors in e h language, by, 


re Hh ute, end) had not 


on t Ts ith th 3 
c e a bre a . 


* 4 % 
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; whilſt we fit at our Ses dleb Erhis 
| gentleman has at preſent, a very 
handſome fortune, and is nephew 
to the Earl of L—, from whom he 
has great ex pectations. But wealthy, 
accom pliſhed, and handſome 18 
: he is, he has not made the ſmal- 


1ſt impreſſion on the heart of my 


Es » + 1 
fair friend. —In ſhort, her Bou. is 
* iE Vin vd vin nens 


not come ;—and I fear, han ſhe 


3 4 fo”, a 


does love, her extreme ſenſibility | 


2 99 1 15 * 7 ” QUarfr 


will render her unhappy. — X 


THYHOT DES 18 0e 
will, perhaps, fancy, from 
22291 "Nin 


partial! deſeriprion, of our Slant 
officer, | that his pierein 8 black 


eyes have made ſome havock in 


0. 
that 
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that. little breaſt. of mine, which 


| ae! mp 
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has yet remained un-con gu- 10 


N o- no, my dear, 1 am ſtill o 


e to. be able to carol wy: 


* 
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art 5 my ow! my wills 15 fame,” 
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But not another word of this 
| man, who never will be, I am 
convinced, accepted by my an ngelic 
ow: g 


1 have a thouſand queſtions t to 


ok you | about your lovers—your 
amuſements, 5 de. but muſt [4 be | 
obliged to conclude, as the lady 
who carries s this pacquet to Lon- : 


; 


p * , 
: 8 
% \ - 


\ 


* 
»; 


+S 


&> 
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Ko. 


don (for it is too, large to, ſend by, 
the paſt) iets out this day... Agic N. 
then, ererenever ne 85 en 0 


. 
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F. S. I hape u nel my lefters, 


+ 


which, was finiſhed. ſome hours 
ſince, to inform. you of a moſt 
alarming circumſtance, T have Juſe 

accidently } heard. Gp God1— — 
I tremble . from aſtoniſhment and 


* , 2 EA Ss 


concern, that 1 can hardly, hold 


4 * j & J 


my pen. — — The matter „.o 


1 6 F To G42 
. my 1 41 1 


N — —Well then—it i is 0 leſs than 


1 


1 5 juſt arrived f. from 


| 48 eek Top BxtFORD, 
u rs l pardbular acquaintance, 


it ems; or the deeeaſell( brether 


of my charmin g friend. = This 
gentleman im parted: to me moſt 
| 3 news, which he de- 


fired 1 would reveal as toon a as poſ- 
ok Miſs Woodley, as The haps 


pened not to be at home when he 
called. Tn fort; he told me, the R 
widow of Mr. Woodley Ws hb 
+ nant at t his Geatli, and Was blöüght 
bbs bed of à Hon about eight months 
5 alter his his s WR 280 that” my in- 
| coinparabſe Hind Hüll⸗ give ud 
ber whole eltate, and preſent poſe 


ſeions't6 this child, he being the 
od undoubted 


- 
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77 


undoubted heif at . deve ! 
What a change i is here IM. El- 
Is, who told me this alarming | 
news, informed me farther that he 
ſaw the child; and that Mrs. 

Woodley was preparing to ſet out 
for England with her young heir 
as ſoon as poſſible, to claim the ef. 


tate and effects belonging to her 


deceaſed huſband. The immenſe 
diſtance from India; and the ail 
ſhips from thence having been des 
"nn by ſome accident at the Cape, 
onger! than uſual, has prevented theſs . 
very diſagteeable and unexpected 
nan from reaching England ber 
Vor. I. . fore. 
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30 HISTORY or LORD 'BELFORD, 


fore,—This Mrs. Woodley, 1 find, 
is none of the moſt amiable of 


women: — but however that be, 


this child muſt have the eſtate.— | 


"Mr. Ellis deſired me to impart 


this fad news to my amiable friend 


as ſoon as poſſible, as he knows not 
Fw how ſoon the wide may arrive. 


Gracious Heaven! How- can T 
reveal it ?—Pity me, Eliza—Pity 
me.—How loth ſhall I be—how 
ant will it be e e 


w Soph a, by the unfortunate. 10- 


| ws, alas! $he will loſs her allt 


1 think 


31 
I think I before told you, in 
ſome of my former letters. chat 
the lovely girl was quite deſtitute 
of a proviſion for life, till this ac- 
quiſition fell to her by the death 
of her brother. told Mr. Ellis 
1 hoped Mra: Woodley on her ar- 
rival would do ſomething handſome 
for her Gfter-in-law,—He ſhook 
his head, and replied, . I fear 
* nothing of that kind can be 
* hoped for from ſo avaricious and 
- low-minded a woman. 
Ah, my ſweet friend! Muſt 
you once more chen ſtruggle with 
che hardſhips of an anfecling wen 
Forbid it Heaven ! 1 


* 2 1 ” 
„ eee 
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l does the imagine what a tale 1 have 


82 HISTORY OF ron BETronD, 


But I ſee her returning this mo- 


| ment in her chariot from her viſit. 
She is. driving up thbrayetiue; and 


looks and ſimileb 1at her arrick 
Alas; ſweet innocen it! — Little 


Imuff. at leaſt, take 
ys to. conſider in what man- 


ner I can beſt b 


K this matter to 


. > : 


her. How. will ches aged pob 14 


the liſping” infant; feel the'lols of 
heir b e meficent miſtreſs 1—But * 


— 
q 


must tear my far from tlie heart- 
x Moufding fabjec;andiel my letts 


Ny charming friend 1s n 


Hghred from har en —the 18 


of $2 © zabpings | 


En 1188 SOPHIA WOODLEY} = 57 
running, in high ſpirits, up ſtairs 


to me—ſinging in the gaiety of her 
Hon Dh, Eliza! 4 "How can 1 
I be a m0 0 
give diſtreſs a ned - 
ut * comes —I muſt 


n 
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your very. amiable friend mult re 
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cloſe,—and. which muſt be impart- 
| ed. to, Miſs Woodley, as ſoon as 
poſſible.— would write myſelf to 


will be leſs abrupt leſs alarming, 


When introduced in | converſation 
4 from ſo very intimate and affecti 
ate a friend as yourſelf. 


Know then, that the widow of 3 


F 3 
= af 4 
_ 
2 


Mr. Woodley is arrived in the 


Downs—where the ſhip. now lays, 


with a ſon, of which ſhe was, it 
ſeems, pregnant (though early fo) 
At the deceaſe of ber huſband. 


By dhis unlooked-for accident, 


— 


ſign 


x au⁰ wires ormR wooLtry, 35 
fign the whole of her prefent poſ- 
ſeſſions. This trial for her will 
be great: but we muſt ſubmit to 
theſe insvitable - Nrokes of the Al- 
mighty: and to mit to them, 
without murmuring, is doubtleſs 
a very pleaſing facrifice to the fu- 
preme diſpofer ef events. Mis 
Woodley's fine underſtanding, and 
uncommon turn of mind, added 
to the moſt refined virtues, will, I 
hope, enable her to bear this very 
unexpected reverſe of fortune with 
reſignation. I am ſorry to add to 
you (but in confidence) that this : 

idov "Woodley i is not only an es 
__ * 1 


th nen HORN ee, 


& . 


ful woman, but low+bred, and 
| Ell. in tereſted. $6; Her a 
tied; her entirely for her beauty. 
She has, I I underſtand from a cor- | 
reſpondent of mine in Bengal, be- 
aved  rathe: gay: but whatever 
N den behaviour may. have been, this 
„of hom ſhe w as pregnant 
and Ad. is vn | 
oz diedly. his heir. —l leave i it to 
Won on. diſeretion in what man- 
1 FER ner, torevcal this diſagrecable newsz 
aud only beg it may be done very 
2 1 ns: 48 I. ſhould vet be a 
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val” in. Loden, ſhould lead her to 
drive down tina) "Woodley 
Park, and claim the eſtate without 
— Aſſure has 


« » 
* 


farther ceremony. 
ever dren a count, on 


* 
Z 8 * 5 
—— 1 5 z3 3 * x FT 4 $ 
. 8 21 1 * ] 4 'F £'N 
: Ln © 


R.. ih 
I have had a return of. my goury 
complaints 
riet, I grow old apace; and fear 
_ your unhappy brother” 8. prof igate ; 
| 5 act (now worſe 
N than 3 nber means of en- 
| creaſing” my complaints. 2 My £ 
phyſician&have ordered me to o try Y 
Journey to Liſbon —if I g wy” 
5 . 5 | Harriet 


-in H 


* Fg [ 
Foy ONeCPC co 1 
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ſent, I am in no immediate need of 
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0 n darling, RY 


the journey, and hope to live yet, 
old and infirm as I am, to dance at 


my Harriet's wedding. 


ments attend your friend: 


6 


mind her of a. kind Providence.— 
Farewel, my dear girl 
me. your. aner, none nf 

Epavny Granny. 
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LETTER v. 
Miſs Harriet Granby, to Mifs Eliza Selwyn, 
wooden Park, _ 27. 
MY DEAR EL IZ A, 
EVER let che men in future 
boaſt of their ſuperior forti- 
| rade,—their ſtoicifm,. &c.. in pre- 
ference to our poor weak ſex, in 
combating misfortunes: —— 
charming Sophia —— a 
 phibſopber words them all-:=nop 


even the divine Socrates. himſelf 


_ could ſtruggle: better with adver- 


- * op . 1 have * 


y | k 
- 
. - 


* K *% 4 1 
e 


<<: ner, at t dbe fete of our a, | 


or msronv or LoD — 


the noble mindedneſs ch ap- 


pears on this occaſion, throughout 
the whole, behaviour of this lovely 


woman. — But as you always wiſh | 


marti ben very particular, E will 


ur to give you. a minute ac- 
count of my imparting this ſtrange 
reverſe of fate to my an gelic friend. 


* had been, for ſome days, in 
the x utmoſt perplexity how to act, 
8 and how to 
4 Good Mrs. Harris, to whom I had 
2 made known the tale, and I went 
8 mournfully about the houſe, and 


i the cruel ſubject. ? 


kten met, and ſhed tears im a cor- 


* %. fri 
nfl 0 nd rien 
S 
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friend; whey: for ſome: time paſt, | 
has had a remarkable flow of ſpi- 
rits: —This very circumſtance! ren- 


dered me ſtill more: loth to diſturb 5 


that charming vivaeity which ap- 
ä — 
tion.— At len gth, yeſterday Ene 
ing, the camp. into my* dreſſing- 
r. Mrs. Harris 
and I were fitting i in a moſt dilcon- 
ſolate m 


room, where q 


x anner.—Sophia, I fay;- en- 
never did iſne ) Wy 

1. —she had in her 

hand, debe a large ſheet of 
paper, on which were drawn ſome 
"NL of WN a — Harriet, * 
. 185 ſaid 


2 HISTORY or ron 2 


faid ſhe—but I will give you ther 
dialogue as it paſſed, to avoid dry 
repetitions of ſays I-and ſays ſhe. 
on Harriet, and my good Mrs.. 
rris, I am come toafk your 

he opinions : lam going to make 
* an alteration on my eſtate. (I 
fighed— ſtartedat the words · my: 
* ear) « Here is a plan, which: 
I have been all this morning; 
« drawing, of a ſmall haſpital, or 
rather an infirmary for the aged 
Wack. or for thoſe who are paſt 
% labour, which 1 intend to 
0 have erected on the very ſpot 
ere thoſe une old farm-houſes: ; 


of now 


e now ſtand, called — 
„ Here, lock at the plan, and * 

5 me what you think ef it. There 
0 will be about twenty comforta- 
. ble lodging rooms, —and I ſhall þ 
« endow. it with two kundred 
«6 -cary, a and proper nurſes ſhall re- 
* ſide in the houſe. And I fur- 
©; ther intend to build, juſt at the. 
+ entrance of the park (for-L ſhall _ 
« « inſpedt it every. day myſelf) a 
* kind of working-ſchookfor hin: 
oF ty poor children, of which __ 
« is the plan (preſenting another 
4 nn 1 ſhall allot each boy 


OC; a little 


#4 4 
N F 1 ; 4 4, - 
* 4 1 


1 


i * 
| SSI 
f 


| Big 


run don in this manner 
down my head, as if to examine the 
plan, but in fact to n the 


. rast6ny or 5 ; 
u little gard that he may be 
5 initiated ed in the knowledge 
«of agticultu <—and the produce ; 
of each g garden fall. go towards 
e with whole- 
5 egetables Wel ehnd. 
my plan . 
ar my heart, : Bliza, 
was: deb beats en nobent 
16 Pheld 


farting tear. ihow? Ab 
9566 Why, yes, Mile Woodley, I 

© greatly approve your generous 
 <oſchiene!:x_4li fe : things iare all 
9122 ils? 1 | i mighty 


3 
-», 
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* mightzwelleandiggs W 


" 4 S x * f 
. , 


no» 


. But and if PERRIN [What 


means the giel Harriet, you 2 
eingly ſtrange this 
© morning. . let me under- _— 


d vPSAN 


1 ſtand You.“ e . F 4 laws, $7 oy 
ww Why, my dear Sophia, in alk 
1411. „ and 


, then that will. 8 3 


« bab en you will. 


« alterations“ eo 
Na my friend ſhall never 
«© marry,—lI intend to live in a 
tate of eclibacy, and die an old 
iat, Woodley, Park. . >; 
A» abe here bitterly, though fb 


* 
8  % : 
Y N * ” q ” * 
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66 HISTORY OF LORD BELFORD, 
«was ſpoken in a vein of pleaſan- 
. have formed a number of 
- little. ſchemes of happineſs in 
this ſweet fpot.— I have ſome 
* thoughts of rebuilding another 
wing to the houſe, oppoſite the 
40 ſhrubbery.—No—no, Harriet, I 
have not the leaſt e of 
44 marriage.” 3 | 

+ < And yet, my 1 5 Miſs 
dey Woodley, (endeavouring to force 
„ hf. Amile) ſo many lovers !— 
=. will you let thoſe poor diſtreſſed 
| =. tet of rivals, who- daily haunt 
RE. you, all die from .. 
I e, ee, RE 
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„ Ah, wretches — 
2 not 3 I would venture to lay a 
« ſmall wager, that notwithſtind- 
„ ing all their. violent profeſſions 
4 f love and fo forth, it is my 
ve fortune, child, | that is the at- 
1 tractive loadſtone. They may 
be cbarmal, as they call it ; but 
I believe it is more with Woods 
, ley Park, and the eſtate belong - 
4 ing to it. than with their owner 
4 Sophia Woodley.” 1 bet 39159) 
That, my dear, du would 
deen ſee, were you to experience 
change reverſe of fortune, 
laſt ar) Sophia, 
. the 


Wan ſhort, Eliza, - to be brief 


good f | 


1 
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4 de dicann:imaginable.. 
f It W as, that Mr. Woodley C's 


1 dow, had produced 4 ſon an 


0 
. 


| tothis eſtate. Who knows 


but chat there: may be ſome 


660 truth ĩn this rr 


ee charming Friend: in ſuch 
„1 opened the whole 
buſineſs —1 informed her of all 1 
had heard an that the unhapppy | 
125 had made me mi miſerable fort 
avens! 1 with what 
nan mity did ſhe: hear the tale 1 
e returned). I. ſhall 


» 
. 
o 2 


2 tie happy.to reſtote chiseſtate to a 


4 
* 
* 


r 1 20 child 


- 
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child of my dear, and much . 
* mented brother. Dear little 
« it !—Harriet, whydoyou weep? 


(for 10 was : greatly affected 


There is no cauſe for werping . 
* You thall ſee all the world ſhall 
1 ſee—that I can ſupport adverſity 


4 better, perbaps, „than proſperity. 
* Nay, were even a ſtate of abſo- 
ce. dute poverty to be my lot, 

have youth, health, and ſume 
„ little ingenuity have hands, ö 
2 my Harriet, 3 diſdain not 
* labour. na. 7: iert 711 FE 

11 ould” not ſtand this—TI Hung 


my 
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myſelf into a chair, and wept l- 
moſt aloud—which however was 
ſome relief to my oppreſſed _ 
But to proceed. 
The whole day my angelic friend 
preſerved her fortitude her amaz — 
ing \refignation—and even talked | 
with pleaſure of a cottage—and 
earning a livelihood, by virtuous 
I chink, “ (aid ſhe, ( ſmiling, 
bad. will teach A little ſchool in 
. ſome of the cheap northern 
| . counties; poſtibly 1 might there 
« know more real happineſs, than 


in a Ooh and ſix, with an eſtate 
ee of 
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of four thouſand pounds a year, 
„and ſurrounded by ſervants.— 
How little, in fact, is neceſſary 
« for the ſupport of life, when 
i diveſted of its ridiculous ſupet- 
« fluities, its idle parade of empty 
„ ſhow !—God grant I may never 
* know a worſe misfortune, than 
poverty ? — I ſhall not, my 
Harriet, ſtand in need of ali my 
«« ſtock of philoſophy, ſinall as it 
is, to ſupport this unlooked - for 
change, I aſſure you. 
It was fortunate 1 made the im- 
portant diſcovery to this noble- 
minded woman, when I did; for 5 
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72 nior0ny \ or ronp pELFORD, : 


in the evenin 8 57 the poſt, ar- 


rived fuch a letter from Mrs. 


Woodley (who i is now got to Lon- 
don with her boy) chat I am con- 


vinced her mind muſt be as mean, 

as 15 find her extraction was 7-8; 
will tranſcribe a copy of her letter, 
dmdi encloſe it to my Eliza, but 
- , muſt tofervs: it till to-morrow 8 


bed derer: Adieu, then—till = Y 


+ * * 11 | : 8 * 


May we, my fviewdys and FI 


- other young woman, profit by the 
Eb effon | of fortitude, and abſolute 


SIE My 
"+ > 


reſig- 


* — 


A 
Wc, 
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reſignation, ſet us by the admirable | 
Mats Woodley ; ; who, without a j 
tear, or even a figh, can give up 
the grandeur, affluence,” and the 
thouſand nameleſs comforts which 3 
naturally flow from a large fortune, 
to ſtruggle with every miſerable 
: attendant concomitant of reduced | 
circumſtances. - 
1 am, moſt truly your” IF 425 
Harker FRA 


LETTER VE +... 
MiG Harriet Granby, to Miſsliza Selwyn. | 
Woodley- Park, Jane 30. 


Now, my Eliza, take up my 


pen to perform my promiſe of | 
| „ D my ſending 
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ſending a copy of the widow's cu- 
rious epiſtle,—My angelic. friend 
is all ſweet compoſure—all calm 
neſs and reſignation to her fate.— 

Grieved * I to fay, that ſhe will 

be left quite deſtitute; excluſive, 
you may be however convinced 3 


mean, of my father's and my on 

unalterable friendſh ip. whoſe hearts 
and purſes will be ever hers.—I 
Was in hopes ſhe had been left a le- 
gacy by her god- mother. but alas! 
Wo 2» find there is nothing of chat 
| kind.— But now for the widow 8 
letter. 


17 % 
| 1 * 
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I. E r ER 

| From Mrs, Woodley, to Miſs Sophia Woolley, 

DEAR MISS, 25 

15 AM come over PRE Ben gal 

with a "ſon, the lawful iſſue of 

5 your brother, and my poor dear 

8 huſband, Thomas Woodley, Eſq. 
ſo that you are hereby defired to 
quit.—T o be ſure you cannot in 

law—in'juſtice—and equity, think 

of with-bolding the eſtate from my 


poor baby, who is, as I have above 
informed you, the lawful begotten 
| ſon of my wedded huſband. —The. 
child is a fine luſty boy, and likely 
to live to enjoy his poſſeſſions —1 


think to come in a month' s time; 


76 HISTORY or tony BELFORD, | 

of which: 1 give you early no- 
tice, and hope to find the houſe 
in proper order for our recep- 
tion. What money you have receiv- 
ed from the eſtate, we muſt expect, 
as I was very big with child when 
1 loſt my poor huſband, and have 

been at great expences ſince, and in 17 
coming to claim our own: as no 
one can deny my child to be the 
ri ightful poſſeſſor of all the eſtates, 
goods, and chattels, his father 
owned, at the time of his death. 
I purpoſe to reſide at Woodley- 
| Park direQly—though, as a young 
woman, I may perchance marry 


Bain. . You cannotexpedt, Miſs So- 
* 
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therleſs infant, with providing out 


of the eſtate for your maintenance; 
but if you live near us in the coun- 


try, you ſhall be welcome to a 


meal at any time. As the interval 

is ſo ſhort, the ſooner * quit the 

better. I am, * 
your friend, and ſervant, 


MART HA Woopr zr! 


P. 8. IF you anſwer this, a let= 


ter will come. to hand, directed to 
be left at the 12 Houſe. 


Miſs Granby. in Continuation. \- 


What a letter has ſhe written !— 
D'3-” 


— 


*. 
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whether it be the dictates of her 
own mean ſoul, or that of ſome 
pitiful pettifogging attorney, with 
her ſcrap of · law—juſtice—and 
| ge equity, I know not. God 
forgive me if I judge wrong; but 
I muſt confeſs I have my doubts 
about the legitimacy of this boy. 
She makes ſuch a rout about its be- 
ing lawfully born, as if really it 
ſhould hereafter appear not to be 


ſo oe] find her character is a very 

ho iſpicious one: but the vulgar wo- 
man may reſt perfectly fatisfied that 
ſhe will come into immediate poſ- | 

feffion of Woodley Park, with all 
its numerous improvements, and 
ET added 
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added beauties, which my. ſweet 
friend has beſtowed, on it. She has, 
indeed, from her exquiſite taſte, 
made ita terreſtrial paradiſe, Es OW. 
J encloſe a copy of the exalted 
Sophia 8 anſwer to this fooliſh Wo 
man's letter, which you will ac 
knowledge t to be a very ſtrong con- ; 
traſt, both in ſentiment, and die- 
tion. —Her letter i is as follows : : | 


| Sophia Woodley, t to Mrs, wooden. 


p14 » 


- 


MADAM, 

1 AM favoured with your , wh 
write by the return of poſt, as IL 
would not neglect the earlieſt op- 
portunity of aſſuring you, that o 


far from OR to with-hold the 
Hy n 


$0 | HISTORY or LORD BELFORD, 
Jawful poſſe effions of my beloved and 
much-lamented brother from his 
5 heirs, 1 ſhall reſign them with the 
_ greateſt pleaſure to my welcome 
little nephew, who will ever be to 
me moſt dear. 1 ſhall undoubtedly 
quit Woodley Park by the time you 


defire ; and hope you will approve 
of ſome few improvements I have 
made during my being miſtreſs of 

it.—Indeed I ſhould never have 
taken Poſſeſſion of this eſtate and 
my brother” 8 effects, had I Fnown 
you w Was, at his death, ſo very far 
advanced i in your pregnancy. 
1 Be in no pain, good madam, 
about the monies I have already re- 


ceived; 
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ceived ;—for, be aſſured, without 


your having recourſe either to law, 


* 


or j uſtice - they will be faithfully 


remitted to you, and with pleaſure 


refigned, —I ſhould be forry if 1 


could not deſcend into that humble 
ſtate of life, (to which various 


misfortunes, even in my infancy 
had reduced me). with the ſame 
eaſe and refignation to the diſpo- 


ler of all events, as I experienced | 


on being; by the hand of that gra- 


ceious Providence, raiſed to a ſphere, _ 


which was entered into with regyer, 


as the death of a moſt kind—moſt 


affectionate brother, was the cauſe 


of it. J was the care of heaven a; 
i Dg. - - -- bee” 


. HISTORY oF " LORD. BELFORD, 


before I had my, ſhort-lived acqui- 

c ſition of riches, and the ſame ge- 
nerous Providence over unprotected. | 
youth | and innocence, - will be my 
refuge i in all future diſtreſs, with- 
out being a burthen to you, madam, | 
or to any perſon whatever. 

4 am, with affectionate love to 
my nephew, and fincereſt wiſhes. 
that. he may long—very long live 

| t0- enjoy his preſent poſſeſſions, 
vour moſt humble ſervant, 


— 


80 U Woonxkv. 


Miß Genndy in Continuation.” 7 
IWILL, my Eliza, ſuppoſe you. 
have read the letter of my angelic. 
friend, and Bak. e admire her, 
Pink 


Ln ves erna woopuey, f 


ſpirit and reſignation as much as I 
do she is indeed all ſweet com- 
poſure—all acquieſcence to the 
will of the Almighty. She ſays, 
+ It is moſt. probable the continua- 
tion of her exalted ſtate; might, 
by marriage, or other cauſe, have 
been the ſource of much wretch⸗ 
edneſs and that this providential 

ſtroke is, in fact, a S ã ing in diſguiſe. 

«© How know I,“ continued the 

excellent girl, but that I might 
« have been a prey (my money the 


6 


0 bait) | for ſome profli gate wretch 5 HA 


| 7 who, by marriage, might have 
*« entailed miſery and diſeaſe on 
„% me, and mine for ever an, 
D. 6 5 Harriet, | 


0 us ron 21 LORD BELFORD, 


& Harriet, 1 repeat, I am extremely 2 
« contented with my change : nay, 
« in fact, what have I loſt ?- It was 


In an accident which gave it to mes 


ec jt is an accident which takes it 


4. from me.“ 


T hus does my young ohiloſs. 
phic friend, reaſon.— Which of 
the boaſted ancient ſtoics, - ſhould _ 
be glad to know, could excel her 
in this reſpeRt 2 e 


She has this moment. e tapped at 
my cloſet door, to tell me, as: ſhe has 


0 ſuſpected her group of lovers to | 
be of the interefted kind, that before a 
me leayes Woodley Park, the will 
make uſe ef fa little i innocent ſcheme he 
ſhe 
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form them,” ſaid ſhe, © of my 


4 change of cireumſtanees; when, LS 
Ws would lay my life, that, fo far 


by from continuin 8 their addreſſes; 


cc 


the poet lays; » 


- * 


244 „Like a detefied fin.” 


35 Tous as. you pleaſe,. my. dear? 
returned 1 but ſurely, ſome 


* of them are e in their pro- 
2 feſſions. '—She ſhook her. head., 
« We ſhall ſoon ſee chat Harriet. | 
« But! muſt now attend the fauns 
cc. in 


"8 they will cafe me from them, as 


-_ 


ſhe has formed, to try their real 1 
ſentiments of her. I will in- 
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* jn the packs as the time is but 
* ſhort, I ſhall have. the — | 


to feed them. 


EFT ſhe tripped in. the higheſt | 
ſpirits imaginable, and I, am now 
preſented with a view from my 


| : window of the lovely woman feed 


ing with bread, from her hands, a 
number of. little playful. favens, 
who are trotting to her, and receiv- 
ing her bounty, whilſt, in wanton. 
4 gambols, they play around her.— 
Sweet innocents | | Soon—too ſoon, , 
alas, will your beneficent miſtreſs. 
be loſt to you for ever | 

\ Your may. depend on my län 
7 * ſoon as H mand in 5 


. . — 
PP * 
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\ 


my next letter I. will give you an 


account. how the lovers behave 


themſelves on this intereſting 


change of oircumſtances in my. a = 


mirable friend.—F or my part, as. 
much as I diflike them, I cannot 
think they will al, be fo very baſe | 
as to relinquiſh: their pretenſions on 
this unfortunate event. But adieu 


for the preſent . and believe me 
| 7) * a . \ 


moſt fin 7 yours, 


„Mann Guang; 
ee. 1e to eren | 


difppated brother is, if poflible, 


1 more a libertine in his conduct than 


ever. —LHe bas now carried off poor 
| Molly fror the n mill. A ſad affair l 
1 che about him. 
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Miſs Harriet Granby, to Miſs Eliza mn 
i Woodley Park, July 6. 
? RAILTY, thy name is 2 : 
1 man. '—ſays a celebrated poet. 

4 Interef, thy name is Aon Borte 
ſays Harriet Granby. K Nati Nai! 
ö Would you believe it, my Eliza? 
—Theſe: dying loyers—theſe. diſin- 
tereſted admirers—0 how Lexecrate: 
5 the. deceitful wretclies:l—AIl now a 
renounce my charming friend on 
the knowledg ge of her-reduced ſtate. 
Aye, the good doctor of divinity, - 
wich all his ſentimental refinement, - 
his very difinterefted: views; "quire' | f 
| Rockyood 2 v_ 125 his 60 4 


ES 


> 4 
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bongfly, We ate uſe his own words 


hes valued not the fortune of the 
« fair Sophia, of a ruſh,” have 


| both, with the trifling lord Whif- 4. 


fle, and honourable colonel, at once 
di Lſclaimed all farther views. 15255 


My angelic friend (as 1 told you l 


in my laſt letter ſhe would) wrote a 


few lines to each of theſe worthies, | 
in which ſhe told them,” an unfore- | 


ſeen event had deprived her of the 


eſtate at Woodley Park, and with it 


all her views of future greatneſs. as 
The affair, to theſe honourable 
gentlemen, , required not the leaſt 


deliberation; for i ina few hours ar- | 


rived from each of them a letter. | 


Sophia 


% 


- . | 
” AISTORY or LORD DELFORD, | 


. and I wa been tanking | 
till we can laugh no more. But as 
| theſe curious epiſtles from theſe ſo 
lately—dying lovers, may afford: 
you as much diverſion as they did: 
| to us, I will tranſcribe them. for 
your peruſal, verbatim. — They 
ſtrongly mark the character of each, 
and the villany (for I can give it no 
other name) of their pretenſions. 
5 The worthy lord. Whiffle, as a peer 
of the realm, ſhall have the prece- 
dence. of his rivals in this exhibi- 

tion; of whoſe curious epiſtle take | 
the e words : . s 
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1 Night hon. Lord Wriiſſte, to . 

MADAM, Ven 30 T 5555 
YOUR 1 bah ens ta 


W but the ſhock J ſuſtained 


on reading the melancholy contents, 
affected. my nerves, to ſuch a degree, 
1 Was obliged to call for drops and 
water.—I had indeed flattered my- 
ſelf with your. fair hand, but muſt 
now relinguiſb the heaven of your 


: charms. — Yes, adorable Miſs 
Woodley, I now reſign all preten- 


: fions—and ſubmit to the horrors of 


an eternal ſeparation :—for though | 


N have, a due reſpe 


& for the mar- 


riage ae aki Weald. not chooſe. to 


4 4 1 5 3 3 | ; « * enter 
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enter it (good as my fortune is) 


A without an equivalent on the lady 8 


fide. The ardbur of my p aſſion is. 


10 violent for your fair ſelf, J leave 
you to gueſs my preſent torments 


in being obliged to reſign you to 
the poſſeſſion of another, with 


whom I with you, madam, all ima- 


gol Ps and am 
975 er moſt obedient 


— * 
s N _ - ” 
5 7 : * * 
oy ” 0 
: * N 2 a „ $64 ; : 
;- 2 . 4 - 2 * , : —_ 
ITE 6.S MEWY + SOS 1 : HIFFL E. 
- * - 
* 
N We : T2 
4 4 _ — 0 . 
8 Y * wy 


oy 1 : F : k.- 
4 : %* G 1 8 & i „& 5 » 3 
4 w "= 
#- 


-86 much for his lordſhip s ar- 5 


| 3 FIR paſſion. I will leave him at 


the * misfortune of 


| i preſent! to His aſſa · fœtida drops, for 
loſing 
1 (chat 
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| (what he nds to have been fo fure | 


of) four thouſand pounds a year, 


and proceed | to tranſcribe for your 


mirth, the refined, the diſintereſted 


Dr. 1 8 letter,—Here read it. 


18 I 


— * 


MADAM, Fo. . 


WERE I not from my y calling 


reſigned to every earthly event, 1 
ſhould feel the ſevereſt concern for 


che very unexpected adverſe ſtroke 


of fortune, with which it has He? 
pleaſed the Almighty to afMict the 7 4 
lovely Miſs Woodley : a ſtroke of 5 
fortune, Which! now obliges. me to 


declare, | 


— 5 ——— 
* - — — ont 
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declare, I muſt for ever refign my 
hopes of being united to your fur 
ſelf. I ſtand. in need of all my 
Chriſtian fortitude—ofall- my phi- 
ſophy—to ſupport this misfortune, 


| rendered more grievous, and inſup- 


* 
oP > + 2 * T » 3 2 3 % i 


portable to me, from havin 8 ſome | 
time flattered myſelf chat 1 faw, in 
the fair eyes of Miſs Woodley, a 
certain predilection in my faro ur: : 
but, flattering as it was to i 
Hopes, I muſt now reſign you to 
the poſſeſſion of one, perhaps not | 
i fenfible of your charms as myſelf. 
My paſſion all 5 and 4 2 inter- 
efted was fixed on your mind entire 


t :—but yet I cannot marry a wo- 


man 


F 


man deſtitute of forms as 1 have, 
to ſpeak in confidence, ſome ex- 
pectations of the biſhoprick Of —— 
and other dignities, which will 
make it neceſſary for me to reſide 
in the great world. Mi ſs Woodley, 


therefore, cannot, A. hope, take 
amiſs my free declaration—thou gh 
indeed, I muſt confeſs, I never was 


ſo ſmate, as. by the united accom- 
pliſhments in which ſhe ſo much 


excels her ſex. I can only add, that 


l beſeech you to have recourſe for 
comfort to the ſpiritual aids of re- 


ligion, i in this moſt grievous change. 
Vou will find much relief by peru- 
ang the book of Job, and other 


z 


tay | divine 
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A 


\ 


* 


——- 
N 8 


* | 
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— 


divine writings. I will pray for 


vou, and that we may meet in the 


unſpeakable bliſs of a future ſtate... 


in the realms of light, is the un- 


_—_ wiſh of Miſs Woodley's s 


1 moſt obedient ſervane; 


* EY "of - "* 
f - 2 7 
4 - 


Pau Siurzx. 


15 iſs Graz 4 2 C ontinuation. 4 
Eliza my dear Eliza, pri- 
thee ſend us two of your father's 


Nouteſt fellows i in his regiment 9 


am convinced the good general, your 


Hh excellent parent, would ſp⸗ pare them | 
4 | on this occaſion) to aid -and aſſiſt 
bh the footmen here at Woodley Park, 


; { 
either 


f 


1 


— 


* 
S + 


28. 4 7 417 & 
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either t. to toſs in 5 | blanket, or to 
| drag #iroughs our FROM 125 Pond, 


per.—What a . wretch ! ! He u Wh 
ſeems to inſinuate (duch i is his ſu- | 
perlative vanity) that Sophia had 
given him encouragement What 
pride does he diſcover in his bi- | 
ſhoprick elect ! That he will pray | 

for n my fair friend, is N a 5 


but 
alas I doubt che prayers oY a hy- | 


beavenhy favour with him 


pocrite will avail but little, —[ 
know not how 2 is, but 1 Gm 
. more offended with this man tom 
with all the reſt of the hopeful 
group: 8 it may be, that to 


Ver. . FE: | young 
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2 young ſincere heart (I hope mine 
is a ſincere one) hypocriſy appears 
in its moſt odious colours „ when 


dreſt up. in the garb, of ſanity, and 
religion. 7 
+ will next preſent you wha our 
fox-hunting ſquire' 8 epiſtle—it is | 

quite 11 in charadter,—he i is abſolutely 

28 great a brute, as the prey his 
hounds hunt,—He 3 is quite of the 
claſs that may. be given fo the fowls 
of t the. air, and the beaſts of: the feld, f 
in the words of holy writ. But 
here read, my dear, the letter of 
this * 5 


a r 8 333 
Thomas 
* b FL * 
4 1 - 
3 


: ws. 
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Thomas Rocknook Eſq. to Miſs Woodley, 


Madam, Miſs Sophy. ö 

so here's a fine kettle of fiſh likely 
to happen at Woodley Park I find; 
and as the old ſaying is (no offence 
— hope) when I thought I was run- 
in g down a Fox, ſhe proved a bad- 
ger at laſt—ſo that I muſt be obli- 
ged to ſheer off, as the faying i is, and 
ſeek a wife in ſome other track 
for I cannot enter into matrimony 
without ſomething tack'd to, my 
wife's petticoat :— beſides; how elſe 


*The Editor preſumes, the letters from: 
theſe four gentlemen, though their tenour is | 


the ſame, may from their ſtrong contraſts = i 
each other, and from their great diverſity * 3 
character, afford ſome little entertainment * > 


the reader, | 


/ 


b IF * 2 5 ; * 
* — i 
ra, 1 % . +» oy 


7 * ” for . 2 * „ A 
2 " . £ : "F * * 7 29 
4 . 4 „ „ e —— 1 
. * F | l 
I - F; 


—— 
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are younger children to be provided 
for? To be ſure I am ſo grieved for 
this ſad affair, for I did love that 


ſweet face of yours, that Ido openly 


declare, I had rather have given my 


favourite hunter Squirrel, my bay 


colt Spider- catcher, or even my black 


mare Miſs Long-legs, coming five 
years old next graſs ;—T had rather, 


I fay, have given up either of the 


above, or even all of them together, 
rather than that this curſed affair 
| . thould have happened—but it can- 


not be helped What muſt be, muſt 


175 —Well, fare you happy with 


ſome other man.— The land- tax 
runs high, and 1 cannot ey a a 
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: wife, ce aying is; W hout a lit 

tle of the jummum Bonum you un- 
derſtand me. To be ſure there 
never was a prettier '; manor.” than , 


what lays round Woodley Fark "UY 5 
the covers all ſtocked with plenty <3 
of game: and I really think you. 
have more Hares about you, than 
we have at Rockwood. And then, 
how cleverly the two manors Joined N 


together |—Nothin g could be more 


convenient: — a ring-fence, : only 
parted them: — Well, however we 


muſt ſubmit, and ſoIſubſcribe myſelf | 


* 


Your humble ſervant, 


5 + 


NR TROUT Tobt bb. 


E 3 . . 


" q 
4. 1 ws! 1 
r rl 


e 1 ap * 
r 


* — 
* = 
4 o 


. ay << 
' 8 
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. forgot the chief thing 8 


which is, if you continue in theſe 
parts, you may depend upon my 


ſending you the very firſt brace of 
partridge I kill this year; and the 
firſt hare —8⁰ keep up your ſpirits, 
and think pmare, Want r 


1 9 in Continuation. 
_ Certainly, Eliza, the ſquire s pre- | 


£ ſent of hare and partridge will go - 
a great way towards keeping up 
the ſpirits of my fair friend, and 


conſoling her for the loſs of a fine 
eſtate. > 

Suppoſing you have laughed as 
much as we have done at the above 


FY N 


cur ious 


— 
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curious epiſtle, 1 ſhall next preſent 


you with the laſt farewell of our 
Vendors nen * laced colone]. 


The Honourable Colonel 1 Townly, to Miſs 


” * 
4 "1 - ; 4 
8 oF 2 3 * 
3 vgs by * 


wean, 


To expreſs my | preſent agonic 5. 


at the cutting news of your reverſe 
of fortune, is impoſtible: —I leave 


7 the moſt lovely of women to ma- 


gine what cannot be de feribed.— — 


Believe me, madam, Whether you 5 


| poſſeſſed the weal th of Peru—or were 


the miſtreſs of only a cottage, the 


difference to me is perfectly imma- 


terial but alas, my inexorable 
uncle, the earl of —, would at 


E44 once 


— : by 2 
* - 
> * 
* % 


* 


one diſinherit me, were n. to 
5 tune 1. imagined: you 


He i is of all men the moſt lucra- | 


one, beſides his majeſtys com- 


| torments I. feel. —You will pardon 


— 6 — 


— — 
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ry any woman under the for- 
poſſeſs d of. 


* 4 
< * . £1; 1 2 . . 4 f wal 2481. * : 


tive—the moſt  fordid. 614 t is . 


my own preſent eſtate is a genteel 


AA 


wu i + 277 * y F 


miſſion, but not ſufficient for my 


7 is N OT 38 * 7 * 
2418 — 10 2 1 5 I | 18 


adorable an agel; 1 mpſt chen beg to 


9 * 2 i * 2 * £5. 


* all | further purſuit, whatever 


TP N 


2 


1 FOR K 


3 
f 3 


'F 


9 be SAIL JW; ID - £7976 1 * Wo 
hats, as a | chaiſe and four are Wal- 
LIE SEE VN 83 22 Iv: | 
| ting » cy me to town directly. 
9 410 . . - LAX: {i 8 
7 1 am lovely | Miſs oodley's 


moſt obedient, but at Preſent 


Sidon ML * [il "api. * 42 . 48 24 
F TIS 2 
bs. Plc np amifen, ai 


s © HARLES Towniy 55 


8 


2 
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Miſe 6 ranby in C ontinuation. 
So much for the ſmart colonel. 
Pity, my dear Eliza, is it not, that 
this very unhappy r uncle, 
the carl, is ſo very lucrativeſo 
very ſordid a man? — I would not 
wiſh to be uncharitable; but J fear 
the nephew i is ſo too, with all his 
fine, and diſintereſted ſpeeches of 
the wealth of Peru—and a cottage. 
1 would venture to laya wager, the 
: goodly poſſeſſions of my ſweet friend 
were the Joadftone that attracted this 
| gay 1 park into theſe parts. I am, 


you know, my dear, a little roman- 


| 5 icinmy notions of this ſame ue 


here, intends me a viſit: in a few 
days, by whom I will fend this to 
Four fair hands -I will not there · 
+ . os will * 


nc bh 2 * . 4 : 
Ya A * * 
2 . 6 
' % 4 1 
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love ;—and think with "_ favou- 
rite poet, 


«c 8 is not E 


If riches, birth, or outward circumſtance, 
4 Can change i its flame.” 


| : My letter has already exceeded 
| the limits of the poſt conveyance, 
2 which is indeed commonly the 


caſe, when I am writing to you ;j— 


7 but ! thall Rill make it longer, as I 
Z have juſt heard Mr. Lawſon, your 
| egroeble neighbour, who, with his 


unily, is in the next village to ours 
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a further account of our Ow 
tranſaQtions at ' Woodley Park,” 


* . Wedneſday night. 
Gracious heaven! how can we 
ſufficiently thank thee, for all thy 
goodneſs Well, indeed, faid the 
admirable” Sophia, that probably 
her late fortune, might have only 
rendered her miſerable, by being 
me "_— of ſome abandoned liber 
ne. Would you believe, my dear, 


* 


— 
wa 14 N { N 4 SZ 7 
wb 3 * * 
» * : 
+ 


och cing diſcovery has 
IIn fact no leſs than 


that the fine colo nel Towaly, Who 


ne” Tor a man of Fortune, and 3 


ne 8 


YI 


a raterſe of 4 
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nephew to an carl, is a moſt infa- 
mous ſharper, a notorious gambler 
at Bath, and other public places of 


> polite reſort.— The f fellows who 


were here dreſt up as his footmen, 


| were his vile aſſociates, and Were 
. (1 ſhudder whilſt I write it) to have 


gone ſhares in the booty of my So- 


71 | phia's 8 fortune. This dreadful di. 
BE covery Was made by the good Wo- 


[ter lodged... 


man. where the vile im 


Soon after r their departure, on open- 

ing a drawer., im his apart tme 

7 found, a, letter he : 

; a ſome of his wioked, agentsat, * | 
before he was acquainted with the 


" ſhe;, 


My * 8. ne rr 


* | £ a2 % * * * 7 J * 
% IF . 64 Fa . * 
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. | wy : | ; 
laid to carry. her off, trepan her 
5 2s ig n — 4 AR A484 nnn s # %. ' * 5 
4 3 Ng #1, 

| 2 : | ; ._ - | I 
into a marriage, and that theſe 
l e „ #+ „al ee 

* . 3 


wretches were, to be aiding. in the 


2 attempt, and one of them to perſo- | 


nate a clergyman, to perform the 


ceremony. —1 have ſeen this dread+, | 


ful letter, but have not patience; 0 
tranſcribe. it. MY maid Patty Was 
down in che village this morning. 
and there heard of this frightful 
account. We have ſince; ſent her 
an. with hom, 


the \wretch. lodged, who, readily. 


1 453 


produced: th 


How, much the- kentanen aft 
%% wo” yo 


IN WR. 
G& 


* 


br 


| letter... | 0/7 5 N f , a FR 
; ; Good. heavens! I dand aghaſt, — 


be ” 
* * 
© * 
- 
» 
2 


* 
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this wretch appear! how fentimen- 
tall —how refined in all his opini- 
ons!—what. a deep laid plot the 
nephew of an earl indeed Ah, my 
dear, how cautious ought young 

_ women of fortune to be with whom | 
| they con tract the flighteft acquain- 
tance? Sophia, it is true, has in- 
| curred, no blame on her part, for ſhe 

=: never gave him the leaſt ſhadow of | 
ES encouragement :—but | be fill vi- 
d— t 1 dangled ;—andnow, you 
ſee he was determined, as fair means 


DS 4 


rould | not do, to arty off the 
prize. Not, my fr 


to de- 
 bauch her: no- no, that was not 


his intention, bor it was by mars 
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riage done that he could be legally 

' poſſeſſed of her fortune. 1 2d: Th 

 _ Good God! what would have 
been the fate by this time of my 

angelic Sophia, had it not been for 
the wonder- working hand of pro- 


als! — We 


wn not—we knew not, that the 


deprivation of fortune a calamity 


3 could not enough lament) was in 


fact the very means of preſerving 5 
wy admirable friend from certain : 


| —perhaps diſtraction. But 
no more of this wretch. | 


Miſs Woodley has only one Et! 


night more to remain in this beau- 


e How ſhort · fi ghted are 


2 
_ 
1 
| 

| 


1 


\ 
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_tiful ſituation-:—for then the time 
will be elaps d that her brother's 
: wife allotted for her reſidence here. | 
With what fortitude does the lovely iD 
girl ſupport herſelf on this trying 


occafion!-—I am convinced, were 


your little friend Harriet in her 
ſtate, the would be for er ex- 
| on in the words of * | 


0. Muſt T wen leave ths! Paradiſe? LIE 
162 FTheſe Walke _ Wee lm 75 


Ve 8 flowers, Who now 


will tend your glowing, beauties & 


Whonow with un- remittingatten- 
| tion, will nurſe your tender. buds? 
5 — Nin Arne ul 


ws : 5 - ; 
=_ = 
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dye vet metaliftsy that are a 


. 


replete with inſtruction as wi 
beauty, you teach us the mort. 
the tranſient ſtate of preſent pomp. 
To day vou Apread your opening 
ſweets to the admiring gazer=to 


morrow; alas! vou wither, are cut 


down, and trodden under foot BER 


Sophia, my Tear, Was particularly ** 15 


fond of the cultivation of flowers! 


She. has; watchel the * hyas 


cinch, the purple am 


the fragrant carnation, „Aten more 
attention than ever ſhe did her ow n a 
beauties. If in reality ſhe: beſtows 
a ſigh. of regret at leaving Woodley: | 
Ty "0 I am not __ to believe: thisher 
15 . favou- 
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favourite 1. ets „the parterre, to 
which my: windows look, will 
claim it. 

But ſee * admirble IIA is 
come to enjoy her-wonted evening 
walk, among her favourite bloom 
in g beauties, which breath odours 
and embalm the air | with their de- 
1 ghtful perfume.—1 will obſerve 


beer behaviour. — She raiſes the 
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 drooping ſtalk of Jon / bluſhing 
4 carnation- — Fo e ſighs . ſhe muſes— 
ah, my ſweet friend i —ſhe ſelects 
1 noſegay of ſpotted | pinks and 
ſweet briar, for your beloved Har- 
riet. — she — but good heavens! 
what have we here coming up the 
n 
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two, three, out- riders in gay live- 
ries hat can be the meaning of 
all this ?—ſurely it cannot. be he 
vo, that's impofſible the widow 
was not to come yet this fortnight. 


What then, or who can this large 


party 5 be Eliza — it muſt it 


muſt be the widow Woodley, and 


all her train How rude how in- | 
delicate to come without ſending— 


and before the time ſhe herſelf had 


appointed 1—Yes—yes, it is her, I 


ſee now plain enough. — A, fat. 

nurſe, with a child, firſt alights 

from the coach ; * 4 cends, or 
5 rather 
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rither j jumps out an mw "TO 


of a man be-dawbed with lace, . 


with a gueile down to his rump:— 


he hands out the dainty widow.— 


Gracious heaven, what a woman! 


She has left her mournin g, 1 ſee— : 
and i is arrayed i inmoſt tawdry appa< 

| rel. ith an immenſe Indian | ſhaw! | 
thrown over: her fat ſhoulders.= —1 


muſt run down this moment, and 


help to ſupport the ſpirits of my 
Sophia, -who muſt be amazement 


itſelf, at ſuch an un- looked for vi- 
f ſitant. Mercy on me, what a tribe : 
0 Abigails are defcending from the 
chaiſes and what an inundation 
| of hat-boxes," Portmanteaus, and 


trunks! 


— 
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trunks. [—But 1 am nin deck — 
Before 1 fleep I will give you a 
farther account of theſe folks. 


— 1 — 2 a * - NY LY * '- 
, i * 
* " * 
$ | . — 
J * 6, - 


a1}; elles at night. 
wel, my Eliza, I am now ſat 
down to my pen, to perform my 
promiſe of giving you an account 
of our unexpected gueſts. | 
on my entering the drawing 
room, I was pleaſingly ſurpriſed 
with the compoſure, and dignity, 7 
with. which my lovely friend wel- 
comed theſe ſtrange-looking peo- 
ple. — She kiſſed her little mn 


and e him on her knees. —— 
Au u er d. 2 {+ "oy es Wel. : 


3 
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+ & Welcome,” ſhe. cried, «© my 
5 dear, to your poſſeſſions at 
68 Woodley Park :—lon g. — very 
% long, may Nn live to enjoy 
as them. —Give me your hand, my 
« little Tommy, for I ſuppoſe you 
C © are named after my dear brother.” 
= No—not he (interrupted this 
cc fooliſh woman) | his Y name is 
«© Harry— the captain, here, ſtood 
«« god-father.—Come, child, look | 
1 about you it is your own houſe, 
my dear. 
; The captain (for ſuch i it ſeems 
he is) was all this time gazing with 
a ſtupid kind of wonder, at the 


8 beau 10 of my love] Y friend. This 


/ 


* +0 
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the widow evidently obſerved with 


no ſmall degree of enuy though, 
to do her juſtice, ſhe herſelf has 


certainly a handſome face. 
I hope you do not think, la 


the obſervation I have here made on 


her envious look, that I mean to 


confine my cenſure to her alone: 


 No—for ſorry am I to ſay, I ſcarce 


( 


fair Sophia excepted) who did not 
feel a certain diſagreeable pang 


in the contemplation of one more 


lovely than herſelf —Your little 
plain H arriet, my dear, has, more 
than once, male this remark on 


ſome of our moſt reigning beauties 


120 HISTORY or LORD BELFORD; 


now in town, and elſewhere— 


| poſlibly you will ſay, that envy in 
myſelf prompts'me to make this re- 
4 mark. But to proceed. A. 
Sophia rang for tea and coffee, 
whilſt the widow, to draw off the 


captain s attention ſrom my fair 


friend, looked on him with a very 
ſignificant her; and aſked him how 
he liked the Park and if he did 
not think the deer looked to be 
| very fat ?—She then drew him to 


f the window to look at ſome diſtant 
prferoſpects.— The man I thought 
” . look confounded, and knew not 
hat to Tay! for himſelf; and though 
dreſt up in very ſmert regimentals, 
Non 1 85 . he 
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he has Bi g in his « appearance of 


the gentleman , do not imagine. Idip 5 
my pen in gall, when 4 ay this; nor 
when 75 tell vou that lowing for 1 


age, nor! never ſaw aſtron ger reſem· 
blance i in two faces, than there i is , 
to be found in this man and the 


young heir.—The fame features, 


2 the fame red hair too,—But | 


is charity | itlelf, was 


Y 4 27 7 * 


an gry 1 I made this obſervation 


My 42 


to her juſt now, as we retired to 


2 my 
* 


- 4 


her apartments. # A 


«] will not (aid ſhe) Harriet 
« hear a word of this: — Mrs 
& Woodley | Was the wife of m my 


« * dear, and ever- -lamented brother, 


BC Sa 


* 


* * 
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4s os ſuch 1 ſhall Pay her my utmoſt 
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| ects 


66 ' reſpects. *—But to return to the 
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| drawing room. RE 5 A 


* „ 


=o After my incomparable friend, 
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1 - with her uſual com ſure, had r 
W formed the honours of the t tea ta- 


Ts ble, th 5 widow Was all impatience | 


* 
— 5 5 * © — 7 * * „ 


0 
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* 
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toe the bouſe, ; and i in good truth, 


vs 


— 1 — 


—— . 


— 


4 


Hot one fingle nook. or Cray ny. of i it 
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— bv 


- 
» 
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Wo 
= her examination, — She 
1 1 gi, 


=. © Key in ber i manner to * | 
14 But I am weary of faying any more 


"I 4 
22 
x 4 3 * 


his 8 5 than that my 


** 1 
* * 
a © 4 


mai , the finds, 
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| that their miſtreſs and this man are, 
or ought to be, nan and wife, and 
that he will very ſoon be lord and 


maſter of this delightful manſion. 21 


My ſweet Sophia, as you will 
imagine, is now all i impatience to be — 
peop 1e an 


gone; and to leave theſe 
the quiee Pate of all. —But 1 


we Oh out how hence for 1 bare 
prevailed on my ineſtimable friend 
to go to town with me: my fa- 
ther will rejoice to Sire her an 
p afylum.— O my friend, ſhe is fit. | 
rieb; rich in virtue and © in 6 fake: 


who know how to eſte 


2 5 1 — . W 8 . 
wa * „ a 5 
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that virtue 000: admirable. young: | 


a B's creature 
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creature ſo eminen tly poſſeſſes. N 
ſhould indeed be ſupremely happy 
in the delightful thought of the 


dear gi taking up her entire reſi- 


denee with us, were it not, my . 
Eliza (you know I ſpeak always to 
you with the utmoſt dae. 
and you are acquainted with 
inmoſt receſſes of my heart)=-ther 
fear the profligate —the wretched 


4 


wa of life my miſerable brother 
has for ſome years led with regard | 


to our ſex (every un- protected one 
of Which he. looks om as his prey.) 
may render her living with me 

dang : rous Howe, ſhalt'the pen of 
at 000g loving — write this — 0 


— 


nns 1 6 but, 
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but, alas! my Wa you know he 
has long forfeited every claim to af- 
fection, or eſteem the deep art, 
and perſidy, which he has hewn 
with regard to the will of my uns 
os (not to mention bis avowed dif 
obedience. to the beſt of fathers, | 
whole declining ſtate i is very appai N 
rently to be attributed to the very 
vicious, dandoned conduct of his 
fon) altogether, I' muſt. add, has 
alienated my affection from him. 
4 pity him, my Eliza, as a brother 


but I deteſt his vices, as a man. 
Ye Tou will perhaps ſmile, my dear, 


as at an abſurdity, that I. ſhould | : 9 


imagine he would dare to form an 
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injurious thou ght of my Sophia.— 
It is true, I? ſometimes blame my 


fears.—8 urely, he cannot—would 


not dare to attempt his vile arts on 
| his fiſter' 8 friend but, in fat, 
be is a libertine: - and'in that word 
is ſummed up- every thing that i is 
| baſe, vile, and def] ſpicable.—Hea- 
ven, Which is all-fufficient, will 
protect the ſweet innocent, I doubt 
not. — Why then (You ſay) theſe 
« „idle fears this cauſeleſs anx- 
46, iety; * At preſent, n 


P the dear girl muſt go with me, as 
ny" poor good father (all conſide- 


5 i ration for hay . wy has 


invitation 


$4.4 14277 © i 4 
_ be BE I. 0 of » N A _—_ 


C2 


* 


- « Any rss vor ure wooDLev. 1 if | 
invitation that ever Was penned. f 
Sophia has never ſeen my brother, : 

and has only in general heard he 
has been, what this preſent . 
fipated age calk, a little gay. Ah, 
were it no more than the mere wr 
gaiety of youth that 1 had to com- 
plain of, I ſhould not waſte the | 


midnight hour i in ſighs and tears, 
for his horrid vices, ſo olten as I 


do —But 1 repeat, he cannot 


will not dar I cannot write 1 
Begone then ye idle fcars—ye ris 
diculous apprehenſions, , formed 
through exceſs of affection for my 

an gelic friend, 1 give you to the | 
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BY 3 o- morrow 1 will aich this 
uk epiſtle : at preſent it is neceſ- 


_ tary to give you, as well as elf, 
bome little reſpite. 


a- © % | 7 : © =» ” 
„ , Bern ; * . < % & . 8 +* +4 


S de} @1 F. £803 on Thurſday noon; 
80 Sophia * FRI to leave Wood- 
722 Park on Saturday. The pati- 
| ence of a Fob, as he juſtly remarks, 

1 could not bear the inſolence of the 
widow lon ger.—You will ſee us in 
town then very ſoon.—l long for 
you to ſee, and to love my poor 

friend. Indeed the latter muſt be 
OY, the conſequence of the former.— 
de keeps up her ſpicits with a- 
mazing fortitude—this—this, my 
Eliza, | 


- 
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withour a pang, 9 eaſe ol | 


pomp for certain dependance, and 
the thouſand inconveniences of ab- 


jet circumſtances, is-a triumph 


infinitely beyond, in my eyes, 
thoſe of 4 C æſar, or an Alexander. 
® have been weeping. for the 
poor, the friendleſs, and the aged, 
whom this angelic woman is to 
leave behind her. Alas! where 
will now the liſping infant find its 
wonted food and cloathing?= 
where the induſtrious labourer: be 
Fa ſu pplied with the chearf ul fre the 
| wholeſome meal S the reward of his 
u no will the 
| languid 
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ho Toned vetich-i6 mort will the 


whole village of \ 


Jann. Eliza's moſt faithful, 


: 7 Bis 182 ust | N 2 1 gs | fected, 


— eye of fickneſs look up 
from its wretched bed of pain for 


eold palfied hand of age be warmed 
with a revivin g cordial! — the 


oodley mourn 
their loſs; and join in one * 
lamen tation. 

But it is now time to releaſs 
3 muſt only add (as the 
friend who conveys this parcel to 
you ſets out immediate] ly, and will 
be i in town tc-morrow. vight) x that 


And affeQionate fiatids; 1 


N 
27 
4 


- 
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Pi 8. Lhave juſt been greatly af. 


„ 


ab Miss sor nA woobIETL. 13K 


N 5 ; | | | 1 ROY. oe ek 3 WP * EY a 
fected. — Sophia had a brilliant 2 


ring; the gift of her god-mother, 
of conſiderable value.—Th nis ſhe” 
has left with thie rector of the pa” 
riſh; he informs me, (for ſhe has! 
never mentioned it to your Harriet) 
to be diſpoſed of ſecretly; and the 
money raiſed from its fale, to he 
diſtributed as he ſhall'think pro- 
per, among the ſick and aged] poor. 
What an angel. 1 
1 Our fair tiervine being c= 
ducted to London, by her excellent 
friend; an interval of ſix months: 
| here paſſed, in Which nothing re- 
markable occurred. —Miſs- Granby 
was happy to find; her delicate 
+ 1 4 1 by fears" 


* 0 
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efears—her tender « cares s and ſcru- 
op for her beloved Sophia on this. 
© accougt-of her brother, were, vain, 
Wi entirely unneceſlary.:- :— that 
| gratleman, behaving to Miſs 
, not only without the. 


leaſt degree of common admiration, 
but even often with apparent in- 
difference, and declaring he was. 
* amazed at his ſiſter's ſtrange par- 
tiality for her, that Harriet only 
grieved the had ever ſuggeſted the 
leaſt ſhadow. of ſuch a thought to 
her friend Miſs Selwyn, who now 
being in the oountey, ſhe, in ONE. 
part of a letter to her, mentions; 
ec paragraph +1 15/1 2247 


' 
* % | He 
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40 1 beſeech you, my dear, 
Eliza, to burn inſtantly (if you 
have not done ſo already) that foo- 


liſh letter of mine, in which I ex- 


preſſed certain fears to you, rela- 
tive te to my brother: I am indeed 
heartily aſhamed, that I ſhould | 


ever have ſuch of him, in this par- 


tionlas; libertine as he has brane, 
for I think I never ſaw a mere 
perfect indifference, than what "Ny 
ſhews for my Sophia: — he has 


even affronted me on this ſubje; _ 


and der nnen 


had 2 bete W | 


me, he never ſaw ſo inſipid a being as 


To E A 3 Fg; * 
* 4 * S 3.4 4 

©. 4 
* 
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Miſs Woodley;—a ſelf- conceited 
prude—a piece of walkin g. fill-bfe, 
he called her:—in- ſ ſhort, he per- 


fectly abuſed my fte, in being 


what he calls, ſo bl indiy partial to 
her :—but ſince 1 laſt wrote to you 
my dear, I have another proof of 
| his utter diſlike to my Sophia, 

4 which I diſcovered: by the follow 


at © ing little incident: 


; - My brother, in takir 8 ſome te _ 

kets for t the opera out of his ps 
inmydrefling room, he accidentally» . 
a longy' he: had: yes” to- 


: picked it em moment after his 
E aprons, and female curioſity: 
#2} 15 . Pprompted 
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promted me to read the contents, 
which, I thank heaven, has per- 
fectly fot my heart at reſt, in regard 
to his opinion of my fair friend. 
After ſome other matters, he fays; . 
— * Farriet, with her uſual ro- 
„ mantic "flights of ſentimenta: 
* friendſhip, (thank ye brother 
0 thought I). ſtill continues to 
4 make a moſt ridiculous fuſs a, 
Gy: bout the Miſs Woodley I men- 
2 tioned to vou before; Who is, 
2 without exception, We the -M 

*+ moſt formal:—ſanRtified: prudes 
* in the kingdom, and I am much 

ul millakeri, - F ſhe "is; not a very 


* 
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: of her beauty; but, in good 
r truth, was never more difap- 
0 pointed, When, inſtead of the 
«© fine face an figure I had been 
told ſhe poſſeſſed, I faw nothing 8 
12 but the moſt” un- animated fea- 
«© tures 
« you know I deteſt) a pale face, 


— zoggling eyes (Which | 


+ of long dangling arms, 
6 —a hape, aukward even to the 
bs luft — of iffneſs:—in £ { 0 rt, 
whole, a very diſ- 

ee preciſe, formal figure; 
«x -with a deal of '{elf-conceit, and 
66 dentimental nonſenſe. — How 


0 much unlike is ſhe in perſon, 
ft and manner, to my charming lit⸗ 
1 „ 6c tle 


* 
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+ fle ruſtic, and your kitty? 
There is beauty! — there the 
. ſparkling eye Theheaving bo- 
| ſom, and bloomin g complexion 
make the hearts of us, their fond | 
«© keepers, bound with pleaſure— 
4 but defend me from ſuch a ſtalk- | 
% ing pale -  fac'd thing as this | 
Miſs Woodley. — Lord help. 

« theſe ſentimental girls They 
A fancy they keep us wild fellows 5 

* (as they call us) at a diſtance by 

oc their ſour faces, and forbic 

% Jooks.—Ah, Charles, they little 

* know their ſex, and that we can 
have ſome of che fineſt girls in 

ee the world, in this happy metro. 


MT 155 EE | At polis, a 
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Rd olle for alking — cheap 
ON too—Dog cheap. You: would 
die with laughing, Charles, to 
8. hear theſe two formal prudes, 
* my wiſe ſiſter, and this ſanctified 

Ke Miſs W od] . together: then 

there is ſuch lifting up of eyes, 
Ar. and hands, and ſhaking of heads 

25 when any little gay anecdote is 
I «, mentioned in the polite worl ; 

The horrid wickedneſs of this 

« fad age—and the debauchery of 

the preſent times, make them 
© ſhudder; fooliſh minxes I—as if a 

** man, a hundred years ago, did 

5 not love a pretty girl as well as 


- 


e we do.” Ma „ 
2 0 wh 3 - ANT IJ Fy 
8 %) Nord I 
e 2 | 
— / 
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Much mere, my Eliza, of the 
ſame libertine Nuff, does this bro- 
ther of mine run on with; Which 
through the tendency of it, with 
regard to the morals of the” gay 

writer, was grevious to me to read, 
entirely ſet my fears at reſt on my 
Sophia's account. J am, indeed, 
apt to think, that even the moſt 

profligate of men, may be kept at 
a proper diſtance, by a very ftrict, 
and forbidding, air of reſerve, on 
our parts. I am now, my friend, 
inexpreſſibly pleaſed with my lit- 
tle diſcovery of my brother's ſo- 


+ The unſuſpecting innocence of the heart 
of this amiable young lady, led her to make an 


| obſcrvation-not, in fact, always true. 
19] ee 
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vereign con tempt for t 
Sophia. —Her charms, you! find, 
. are too delicate—her behaviour 
too refined to touch ſo ſenſual, ſo 
groſs" a heart long long- loſt to 


The ſenſual beauties alone, you ſee, 
are n in "the ve” of theſe 


more of the odious ſubject. [079 


© Thould be happy—happy, my 


Sophia's being an-inhabitant under 
my roof, did T not evidently ſee, 


within theſe laſt two tnonths >a 


melancholy about her, for which 1 | 


cannot account. —She appears ok 
x / 1 „ 


2 lovely | 
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ten deeply. loſt im thought, and 1 
frequently. ſurprize her in, tears. 
She aſſures me, ſhe is in perſect 


health; ſhe is continually pour- 
£ ing forth the effuſions of her grate- | 
 ful-ſoul;; both to my excellent pa- 
rent, and myſelf, for the few tri- 


fling civilities it has been in our 
power to ſhew her. —I rack ay 
brain for the cauſe of this unac- 


* ta le melancholy, in which 


her whole ſoul ſeems deeply plun g- 
ed. L aſked, laſt night, if ſhe had 
fixed her heart where ſhe. thought 
ſhe could meet with no return as 
Jam certain, ſhould that be the 
ſource of her preſent diſquietude, ' 

5 ee 


\ 


} 

| 

| 

| | 

| 

| [ 
Þ 4 

1 
® .4 
on 
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7 
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ſhe ſhould be axticiivety unhappy,” 


as ſhe has ſuch exceſſive ſenſibility. 
„ No, Harriet no, —(ſhe ex- 
claimed with her uſual air of 
7 ſincerity) —1 have not, I ſo- 
« lemnly declare, ſeen the man 
« whom I could prefer to another. 
my hour is not yet come. 


I then moſt vehemently intreated 
her to diſcloſe, to my faithful bo- 
ſom, this worm of grief 22 which 
ſo evidently preys on her heart. — 
Indeed (J added) my deat 


= 


oe 5 phi la, it is evident- to g every One 


* 1 aſſure N is quite — 


4 about you and fears you. have. 


* 


- 1 
of? 
— . 5 
„ 
* - 
— * 
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_— Your father! (the exclaimed, 
4 after looking at me tenderly 8 
4 ſome moments) —0 Harriet, I 
cannot cannot diſcloſe may 


« your beloved father's peace, and 
yours, be never -O y heart— 
4 gratitude forbids.” 
She here burſt into tears, and / 
ſuddenly ſtarting from me,. ruſhed 
up ſtairs into her chamber,—I was 
aſtoniſhed, abſolutely loſt i in won- 
der.. Gratitude forbids!” what 
can the dear, refined girl mean? ſe 
is ſo exalted 1 in her every notion 3 | a 
ſo very — very different from the ge- | 
nerality of the world, that what” 
= * has got in her head, heaven 
knows. 


7 ) * © 
To „ 06 « 
* * 
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knows. To day ſhe did not come 


down to breakfaſt— being confined 


| to her apartment with a violent 


head-ach, why will ſhe not Pour 
into my boſom her griefs But 


what griefs can they be? She, who 
has ſo nobly been ſuperior to the 
change of an adverſe fortune — She, 


who can even ſmile at what the 


whole world deems misfortune and 
calamity — of what nature, I re- 
peat, can theſe priefs be? 1 his me- 
| lancholy of hers, is furely the 
moſt unaccountable thing i imagina- 
ble.—She moſt certainly is diſſa- 
 tisfied with her preſent ſituation— 


bat y ſhe is 1 is the wonder ul 


eint: : 
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point: Loften obſerve her contem- 
plating my. dear parent, whom ſhe 
| perfectly idolizes, and ſhews/ the 
tendereſt attention for his declinin g 
ſtate, i in a thouſand little aſſiduities; ; 

1 fay, I frequently ſee the dear girl 
has a ſoft tear ſtealing down her 
languid cheek, on theſe occafions— 
.and as often her fine eyes are caſt to 
heaven, as if for aſſiſtance to im- 
plore its aid, in ſome trying cir- 
cumſtance of calamity. She ap- 


pears entirely abſorbed in ſome cri- 


tical affliction, as if ſhe was deba- 54 


ting how to extricate herſelf from 
it. —Whatever it is why this re- 
ferve to me wit i is abſolutely : inexv- 
„ Vor, IJ. G  plicable. 


f 1 5 
ay, . 
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t prall. el. my dear, I miſt 
„ ws time will ſoon unt ravel tHis 


„ 
PRs 5 port 
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| Those fr, on this ſubject, writes 
5 Hatriet to her friend; 
whoſe 1 Teave the 
- reader” to imagine, miſt be great, 
| when the very next poſt the re- 


ived the followin g letter. 


| 55 % mO1-H ar noot9r 
| Mrs. Martha, Ward, do t the Hon. Miſs Selwyn 
: | : I : 5 "OI „ London May 9. 
| a ü | DAM, 


1% r the command of my dear 


— 
8 


1 15 young: lady, . take up my pen to 


= inform you ſhe is in the greateſt 


1 7 rief and trouble, on account of | 


Mifs e being gone, no one 


92 0 
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4 


cal —To be lle it is 
the moſt, ſyrpriſing thing in the 

world. — 1 dont mean, maddam, | 
that ſhe is gone off with any gen- 

| tleman:—but ſhe has. left the houſe 

yeſterday morning about eleven 

o'clock, and never retu ri ed, nor 
even been heard of ſince.—O my 
poor, dear young; lady, ſhe will 
run iſtraQed; for ſhe is ſure, the 
fays, ſhe. muſt (Miſs Woodley I 
mean, pardon my bad writing and - - 

_ worſe inditing) but ſhe is ſure ſhe 

| | Hays, ſhe muſt be > ſpirited away, by 

ſome vile wretch, and, moſt likely, 

1 murdered. That he went by her 
| | entire own will is moſt certain; 

* „ 8 2 Aa 
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for the butler, and Peter, both ſaw 
her walk down ſtairs, with a ſmall 
parcel tied up in a pocket-hand- 
kerchief. Poor Peter opened the 
door for her. — and thought ſhe Was 
going to take a walk, the morning 


being ſo fine. | My young lady and 


| My old maſter were juſt gone out 


on an airing in the chariot :— 80 


then Miſs Woodley watched her 
opportunity to depart. To think 
ſuch a lady ſhould do ſo ſtrange a 
thing! Good God! for it cannot 
be with any reaſon in this world 
ſhe could have to take ſuch a ſep. 


* —And indeed ſhe was very fly, 1 
muſt ſay, in. the affair; for ſhe told 
* ; 18 ABER 9 


| | my 
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muy young lady. ſhe had the head- 
ach, and did not chooſe to take an 
airing; — but, as the old faying is, i 
where there is a will there is a 4 
way. But to go on with the fad ſtory. 
About two 0 clock my lady re- 
turned, and ran up ſtairs, as uſual,. 
into Miſs Woodley” 8 apartment.— 
Her ſurprize was great not to find 
her; —but when night arrived, ſhe 
was quite like a diſtracted thing. 
—My poor old maſter fat i in ſuch 
concern — for he loved her as his 
own child — that Peter ſays it 
would have grieved a heart of ſtone 
to have ſeen him, — He faid he 


would pawn his life ſhe was gone 


_ 


E 3 on 


— 
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on no diſhonourable errand ; ; 
Peter fays, that during a a "full hoe, 
At tea time, my poor lady 8 brother 
(if he may deſerve that title, for to 
be ſure he is a fad wicked gentle- 
man) did nothing but aggravate 
her affliction—egging and teizing, 
and laughing at Herr li 
5 At laſt, ſaid he, "Rn 
your fine ſentimental (I think 
; IE the word was) your ſweet Miſs 
4 Woodley has played you a fine 
be trick. — She is an artful, fly 
« hufſey—I faw it from the be- 
cc ginning. —What ingratitude— 
„ What & ſhameful behaviour to 
by leave the houſe in this manner! 
e Ah, 


0 — 


AND: 24188 SOPHIA WOODLEY. 25 | 
£6 Ah. Poor Harriet 0 what are 


6c you left in the lurch by your a 
« angelic friend? Perhaps you 


0 F 
2 


c will find her at the tabernacle 
„ in Moorfields, for 1 take it ſhe 


% has all the marks of a true mo- 


4 


* 


dern faint.” 
15 this wicked manner did the 
fad gentleman run on, whenever 


my old maſter was out of the 


room. — But to proceed. 
The ſervants. were diſpatched : 


into various parts of the town, 


among all my lady's friends, to 


know if they could give any ti- 


dings of Miſs Woodley; and about 
ten at night, our coachman came 


. back 


2. — — A Ip Rane. 
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back with a moſt dreadful ftory 
Indeed. He faid, that a young la- 
dy had been ſeen that day at noon 
dreſt in achintz night-gown, and 
pink fatin coat, (which was, ma- 
dam, the ſame dreſs Miſs Wood- 
ley eloped in) ſome time walking 
[ | by the ſide of the canal in the 
Park, in a melancholy mood, and 
at length flung herſelf in, and was 
taken up dead. This dreadful ac- 
count I thought indeed would 
have killed my poor dear young 


lady quite out-right—ſhe fell into 
violent hyſterics :—for you know, 
madam , there was no common 
friendſhi 9 between the ladies. 
In 


* 


A 
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he” 


houſe. My maſter ſent away fora 


phyſician to his dear dau ghter :— 


and ſhe was bled. About an hour 


after, near midnight, our milliner, 


who lives in our ſtreet, came to in- 
form -us that ſome of her young 
women are very certain „ and would 
even take their corporal oath, that 

they ſaw Miſs Woodley at noon, 

(for they know her well) get into 
a poſt-chaiſe and four, witha very 
fine young gentleman, all over 
gold lace, and that they drove off 
like lightning, T his account. ftag= 
: gered us; but my poor dear lady 

would not believe one fingle word: 
. 


In Grant, we, e had quite a diſtratted * 


1 
— 4 OS > Drnnes + 9 « . — 


* 
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A 


of it; but, reg her hand? 
the cried, 4 No 


o—it could 
we? not —eannot be my Sophia that 


— 


858 is; gone off with a any man —no, 
40 no, ſhe 1 is dead—dead ! pw 


Her brother juſt then came into 


ad a 


Her apartmen 1d, wicked: gen- 
= tleman as he is, what do you think, 

.. madam, hedid? He took à bible, 
| (a book he ſeldem opens) and 
þ | foi nd out Saul's lamentation over 
Ponathan, which he put into my 
| | * : hoy 8 bands —telling her cruelly, 

: 3 had better, if ſhe muſt be ih 

2 2 nake uſe of that doleful 
= | hmentation. 


= bh the midſt of all our hurley- 
5 1 ; burley, 


— —— - — 
——ů— 
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burley, my. old maſter came in (o 
he is a good gentleman) and Fold Gy. 


us Miſs Woodley muſt cext: 
have left a letter or billet behin 


her ſomewhere, and that we : has 


better ſearch. every place in her 7 


apartment for it, To be ſare® this 
* * 


was 2 wiſe thought—but it never 


ng; had entered our minds—for 


Ik; 


; like mad power "the W chols 18555 * 


however, all the ſervants, with me 


at their head, nom marched. into 


1 Miſs Woodley" 8 apartment, where 5 


we ſearched every creek and cor- 


: ner—but nothing could we find, . 
; 15 begun then to think ſhe had gone 
9M : G 9 e 


— AC Rs 
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= 7 off in a fit of deſpair, and that ſhe 
"had drownedherſelf in good earneſt; 


but, it as we were all coming out 
of the room with our diſmal faces, 
little Dolly, the under houſe- 
1 maid, diſcovered a paper folded up 
Ts one of the drawers of the ſmall 

ebony cabinet, which you, madam, - 
muſt remember. 1 ſnatched it out, 
and found it was a billet indeed 
from Miſs Woodley to her dear 
friend. We ran with it over} joyed 
+ to =y poor lady, who being raiſed 


up in her * ** medollowing 


letter. 5 
3 
% . 
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Sophia Woodley, to Miſs Granby. 


MY DEAREST. FRIEND, 


ITH a heart bleeding for 
the fatal neceſſity of my 


being obliged to take a ſtep ſo re- 
pugnant to every appearance of 


_ gratitude and friendſhip, as that of 
leaving your hoſpital roof, and the 
kind aſſylum your dear, and reve- 


md parent has given to:a poor un- 
friended orphan; I take up my 
pen, to conjure you, my moſt be 
loved ſiſter of my heart, to believe 
that death would be even preferable 


n myſelf from you. Honour, 9 


e e | commands 


* 4 
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commands my ſo doing, — whilſt 


gratitude compels me to be filent. 
—To diſcloſe, the cauſe for my 


f being abſolutely compelled to take 
this raſh, — this deſperate ſtep 


would be to wound to plant a 
dagger in the boſoms of thoſe I beſt 
love need 1 ſay, thoſe are your 


J excellent father, and my beloved 
| Har riet ? —Such is the ſtrange Pe- 


— 


culiarity of my affliction, that, 


2 from A principle of generofity, 1 | 


maſt be ſilent: the 4 Princi- 


4 


dot weep wo Foe me: ;—your 85. 


, Ted Gl be the care of 
ee | Providence 


wh 


4 
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providence. When I am ſettled | 


in ſome ſafe retreat far far from 


the metropolis, I will inſtantly in- 


form you. — Baniſh me not, my 


Harriet, from your memory; and 


be aſſured that to render myſelf 


worthy your invaluable affection.— 
to be honourable generous, virtu- 
ous, I tear myſelf from you, with 

agonies to which I ſhould. prefer 
eyen thoſe of death. May the Al- 


- 


mighty bleſs and preſerve your ho- 


noured parent, and yourſelf, my 


inexpreſſibly dear friend; and with 


euery poſſible ſentiment the moſt 
grateful heart can dictate, for all 


en unmerited gooduels I have re- 
ceived 


r60 HISTORY OF LORD BELFORD, 


ceived; I remain (whatever may be 
my future condition of miſery) 
pour equally obliged, 
| F 1 Ans tenderly affectionate, 
: : SOPHIA WOODLEY. 


1 | 17 Martha Ward in Continuation = 
This letter, madam, afforded my 
EZ dear lady ſome relief, as it infor- 
med her ſhe would ſoon have far- 
ther information. of her friend: but 
on the other hand, it threw her 1 into 
the utmoſt perplexity, to account for 
thoſe ftrange hints given, that © to 
« be honourable, generous and virtu- 


% ous, it was e, to take this 


Ws raſh ſtep. 
To be ſure, madam,-it is a moſt 
* „ 


/ 
F 
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un- accountable affair: and was my 
lady (ſuch friends as they were) 
ſhould not be entruſted with the ſe- 
cret, don' t, in my poor opinion, re- 

| dound very much to the praiſe of 
Miſs Woodley. However, my | 
lady held the letter to her boſom, 
in a ſort of tranſport, to think ſhe 
' ſhould hear from her again; and, 
with her eyes lifted up to heaven, 
| ſhe exclaimed, © Ye angels, ye 
| gracious powers, guard and pro- 
te@ this poor innocent—make her 
your choiceſt cares She dropped 
a tear and ſoon after, holding ſtill 
the letter in her hand, fell into a 
little lumber; her poor ſpirits hav- 
_— Ee 0 
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ing been quite worn out with what 


ſhe had endured. ul, 
Bein g now nacher more com- 


Ls poſed; though not able herſelf to 


write,” ſhe ordered me to take the 


pen, and give as good an account 
= I could of this very range 
unaccountable matter. To be ſure, 
| though Miſs: Woodley has been a 
very good lady to me, yet I muſt 
ſay, appearances are very much 
N ngainſ her. But I am only a ſer= 


vant, and ought not to give my 
oor opinion either way, and ſo, 


madam, begging your pardon | for 


wy bad 8 and my haſty 


gy 1 „„ manner | 
5 


* * 
+ 
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manner of expreſſing this "_ 
I remain your moſt humble, 


and Shedient ſervant to — | 
F MARTHA WaRD. 


PER My lady bid me ſay ſhe 8 


will write herſelf very ſoon. 
As the reader, may poffibly : 
tides breath a figh for the poor, 
unfriended Sophia now flung. on 
the wide world; to relicye an anx- 
iety, and to account for a conduct 
fo ſeemingly myſterious, the editor 
preſents : the following 2 letter, 
which the fair fugitive wrote to 
her 8000 old friend Mrs. Harris, 
a lady before- mentioned, who had 


£ relied with her at Woodley Park. 
This 
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This letter was written immedi- 
ately on her arrival at a ſmall vil- 
lage, about two hundred miles 
from London, in the county of 
Devon, where ſhe had conveyed her- 
in the firſt ſtage- coach to thence, 
ES -- her departure from her friends 
| | roof. The. letter is given here, 
as it helps to explain the cauſe of 
| the late perplexing enigma, 
LETTER VI 
2 Mig Sophia Woodley, to Mrs. Harri 8. 
= From a Cottage in aan May zr. 
My dear maternal Friend, by 
"HE. uncertainty of the ad- 


vantages of this world, or its 
pleaſures, 
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pleaſures, I believe . young per- 
ſons have experienced more than my | 
ſelf. You will think this aſſertion 
of mine ſtill more ſtrongly verified, 
when I inform you, I am no Jons 
ger in the) plendid | apartment I de- 
ſcribed to you, on my arrival in 
London with my excellent friend 
Miſs Granby, in Hanover ſquare, 
ſurrounded with pomp, with a va- 
riety of ſervants, and under the pro- 
tection of the beſt of men, her wor- 
thy father: no, no, my good Mrs. 
Harris, times are indeed changed 
with me, ohn g to a ſtrange fatality 
I myſt call it. 
8 I write this from : a wretched 


cottage _ 


Ppearance of raſhneſs of ingtatitude? 
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cottage. (the owners of which are 
however good and honeſt) in a moſt 
obſcure village in the lower part of : 


| Devonſhire. But not to keep my 


d friend A moment longer in 


1 


| Liſpente, know then that I have, in 
order to preſerve my innocence, 


F WE. <4 * 


nothing but that moſt important 
reaſon can. | uſtify. We ought ever 
to prefer poverty to ſhame, and the 


obliged to take a ſtep which 


moſt bitter di ifreſe to vicious pomp. 


Alas! my friend, how ſhall 1 tell 


| you, that od. have been obliged to 
fly. from the houſe of my ſweet 


Harriet, and that, with every: ap- 


for 


* * 
# 
- * io 
. . -_ 
= - 
* 3 * \ 
hs - 
* 4 
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or oh, my Friend, L could not di- = | 
vulge | the horrit cauſe, without 99 
wounding the beſt of fathers, and 

the moſt faithful of friends. But 


2 Hema before her bros 4 f M 1 
ther, Who, it Gems, initial A 
bandoned, the moſt profligate of | 
men, made a declaration ſecretly of 
love; and that in terms the moſt 
violent imaginable! IF thought by 
even then (though ATR knows I — 7 4 
little ſuſpected his mocking inten- 8 


tion to be what it af ter wards Pro- 1 


rn. PS. 4 


ved) that chere was a certain levity 


IN 


. 


e EN 3 : , * a 
SIPS * 4 8 
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nin his behaviour which I could by 
no means reconcile to the repeti of 
© awvirtuus paſſion. 

As I never ſaw, on every ac- 
count, a more diſagreeable man, he 
ras particularly diſguſtful, I may 
F * * "add, even hateful to me, and J gave 
a he. moſt abſolute denial to his ad- 
| dreſſes in the ſtrongeſt terms. 


My very cold behaviour availed 


f A not: he fill continued to write let- 


= er, and id take all opportunities of | 
' ſpeaking to me, in the abſence of 
| my Harriet, of the violence of his 
; paſſion, before whom I obſerved he 
| . always behaved with apparent 


= 
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erer ce. This I own greatly 
carprited? me: I began to fear 1 


a ſyllable on the ſubject to my 
Harriet; thinking it moſt prudent 
to let the matter die in / oblivion. 


But he ſtill perlifted, and propoſed 


to fly with me into Scotland, and 
then, after marriage :bere, to France: 


At length, on my obſtinate re- 


Hence aroſe this vretenad Mane! cher 


of writing the letter he Pyrgeſen dropt in the 

apartment df his innocent ſiſter. truth,” he 

had marieg the heautifil Londa or his prey 

* 3 firſt Kg ax of he ſaw her. i 0 
9 2111 9116s 02 91 hb JON; 

| OL, 9 5 5 I Jeon 

ons) 


| knew not what. As the man was £ 
ſo perfectly diſguſtful to me, and 
as I was firmly reſolved not t0 
| litten tochim, I never mentioned 5 


— 


* 


+. T0 
. . 
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Jection of the above ridiculous > 
ſchemes, which I eafily "I were 
| merely propoſed juſt to palliate his 


| vile . views, and which from his 

2 behaviour, were very obvious to 

8 Wc though not to his family; he 
bad the unparalleled audacity twice 

to conceal himſelf in my bed-cham- 


| 4 ber, and where, O my friend, but 
1 for the immediate interpoſition * 
| | * ; heaven, , I muſt have been inevi- 
| tably ruined : but that heaven, 
; whoſe chiefeſt care is the helpleſs 


-orphan, preſerved my. innocence, 
My indignation, my rage, was ſo 
great at this daring inſult, that 1 
(not 9 to endure his hated pre- 

(ctence 
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ſence) confined myſelf to my apart- 
ment for above a week, under pre- 
tence of indiſpoſition: and from 
ü that time the deſperate thought of 
leaving the houſe (without afflict- 
ing his noble father and amiable 
ſiſter with the horrid diſcovery) i 
took entire poſſeſſion of my ſoul. 
A month however I remained longer 
in the moſt dreadful dilemma how 
to act. To diſcloſe the gfecret 
| would have given the moſt poig- 
| nant anguiſh to the boſom of the 
beſt of men, the excellent parent 


of my Harriet: : and to her gentle 3 


heart (the feat of tender pity) an, 
inſult 2221 the kind offered to her 
1 friend 


1 | aner er x08D BELFORS," 


friend wouldhave been almoſt death, 
Whilſt my ſoul was harrowed 
| up with the ſtrongeſt conflict of 
contending paſſions, the evening 
beſote-rny actual departure, I made 
a diſcovety which drove me almoſt 
Frantic. * what fimple little in- 
didents (as they appear to us) does the 
ſupreme author of events direct our 
eps! But for the following ac- 
iden I'had'beeni/at this moment 
nina ſtate of diftra&tic 1 
2 For, at which my ſoul ſhudders. | 
A canary bird, of which my 
| Harriet was very fond, had eſcaped 


and of hor- 


SOL 
ws * 


2 deem its cage: Iran after it, and 
The ns? bent its courle Ghea- 
Hir „ ven 


me 


= — - — 
. 3 , Pr * a a * e _ 
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ven directed) into the gallery out 
of which a door opens int the li- 


brary, and inſtantly, I eſpied a 


pocket - book, as if dropped by 2 


eident. A ſudden imp Iſe ſeized 
me to take it up, for 1. had ſeen 
this very book in the bands often 
.of the infamous vou Ig 
and . . gined it might lead hy its 


contents (for I ſhould lay L ſaw a 


note ſtuck in its leaves) to ſome 
certain diſcoverys.. I was not de- 
ceived: in my. conjecture. But, good: 


heavens! what was my terror, 
when I aw a billet addreſſed to a 
oertain F rench phyſician (his aſſo- 
cĩiate in his odious vices) in theſe 
words! "TY „% No- 


= 7 


Gran by, 


2222 4 1 * Wide 4 A "EN * 


2 
3 
8 4 
3 


174 HISTORY OF LORD BELFORD, 


Nothing can be done, I find, 


— 
wy 
5 
4 
8 6 
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81 


£ 
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C6 
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with this proud minx, but by the 
method we talked of yeſterday J 
ſend me therefore, carefully 
ſeated up, the powder you men- 


tioned, but previous to my ad- 


< miniſtering it, ſhe muſt be car- 
ried off. To- morrow, ſome 


time in a ee if I find 


the ſtage clear, I will bring her 


to your houſe. Prepare an a- 


partment, but not to the fireee. 


have laid a plot to get her out 
of the houſe as follows : The 


old man and Harriet go out 


every morning on an airing. He 
hall be taken ſuddenly ill, in 
> = 
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ec that airing (you underſtand me) 
and a chair ſhall be ſent to carry 
this obſtinate girl to their aſſiſt- 
« ance. You ſee this will do. By | 
all the powers of love, ſhe ſhall 
not now eſcape me. The guan- 
** tity on this occafion (of what 1 


« write for) I leave to your known 3 


46 judgment.—No Ggnature | is ne- 

4 cefliry; e Adieu. | 
I am amazed, my fiend, I pre- 

ae my ſenſes on reading this 


horrid note. I ſpent a night, bor- 
dering on diſtraction.— But not to = 
dwell on this dreadful period, ſuf- : 

fice it to ſay, theinſtant my Harriet | 
; and her nn parent ſet out on 
H 4 4 heir 


4 * > 
8 « 1 84 * 
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their uſual a airing, with haſty ſreps; 
at the hour of ten in the morning, 
after imploring, in moſt: fervent 


terms, the ſuccour of heaven, '1 


walked down ſtairs as if I trod on 
| J met one of the ſervants 
| 2 5 e but ſtill walked on, 
and gained the ſtreet. A ſmall par- 
oel tied up in a Cambrick handker- 
| i chief, Jew the above-mentioned er. 

vant, who had | opened the door for 
me, to imagine, I ſuppoſe, I might 
| be ſtepping to the milliners. I got 


into the firſt hackney-coach I faw, 


4 and ordered ĩt to an inn in the city, 
from whence 1 had accidentally 
 heardthe coaches: ſet out for De- 
29147 » 10 vonſhire. 
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vonſhire. My God! When I look 
back, "Ay critically. was I faved 
from ruin! 1 locked myſelf into * 
private room in the inn, till the 
hour arrived in which the coach 
was to ſet out. Luckily I had 
agreeable people in ĩt and, thank 
heaven; arrived at Exeter in two 
days: my mind, with regard to the 
opinion of my beloved Harriet, and 


5 bes I at i ; 
her revered parent, in a 'fituation of 


anguiſh, which beggars all deſcrip- 1 
tion. Chuſing not to remain in 1 
Exeter, I progeeded ſtill farther © 
weſtward many miles,andatlength 
arrived at this ſmall peaceful vil 
lags, and procured a lodging, wick _ 
Wb... We 1 
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” ſome Gmple peaſants, in a ſtraw- | 
roofed cottage. 4 
Here, methinks, my kind friend, 
you aſk, *« Why did I not at once 
ce make your peaceful abode my re- 


« fidence, till this matter was 
« blown over? I will honeſtly 
confeſs, _ that as long as I have 
health, ingenuity and ſtrength, 1 
| will not cannot be a burthen to 
my friend. What! Shall I add 
to the diſtreſſes of the ſtraitened 
fortune, under which the beſt of 
women has fo long laboured, by 


the unneceſſary expence I muſt oc- 
cafion by adding to her family? 
No, forbid it, generg/ity ; forbid it. 
| | in- 
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induftry 1—T have hands which 
ſcorn not to ply the needle for my 
ſupport :—l have a mind, I hope, 
ſuperior to my menial fortune.: 
I ſhall be the care of heaven, 1 
doubt not. Beſtow not, therefore, © 
my worthy woman, a thou ght about 
me. I am determined, at all events, 
(fart not my friend) to get into 
ſome mir. as an humble atten- 
dant ; 3, for which. purpoſe I have 
bought a decent ſtuff gown, 2 
round-eared cap, with linen, coarſe 
and plain ; 2 little ſtraw hat with- 
out ornament; ; and, in thort, what- 
ever is neceſſary for the apparel of 
a # young Perſon going to ſervice. 1 
e hav 


' JO! 
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$$ „ 


4" Juſt been Berificing to” wy 
fer Hare, thoſe locks of hair which 
have fo long been dreſſed in che 
higheſt mode. My head i is indeed 
[now diveſted of all its ringlets, and 


rec uced into as decent a ſize, as that 


of; any farmer” 8 daughter! in the pa- 
"Fiſh; and my name is no longer 
Sobpbia 1. vodley, but Poll ly Martin. 
This change. I think, is neceſſary; 
"as I have no doubt but that the 
vileſt of men will uſe his utmoſt 


efforts to find © out the 47 5 of V 


1 ; 


retreat, | e 


| | 2 1 he a was an ede cireum- 
18 ; "Kane that r could bring n no apparel 2 


D - 


1 


ſhould bonne ch 18 =P owe 


5.4 7 op 2 . 8 1 * a 1 
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wore at the time, which was much 
too elegant for my preſent ſtation: 
my watch, however, and a few 
trinkets I have; * and 1 brought ns 


about twenty guineas in my pocket; 


but the expences of ſo long a jour- 
5 ney, joined with the purchaſe of: 
1 my new habiliments, have ſunk 

pretty conſiderably into my ſtock 
of finances; ſo that you ſee, my | 
friend, it is abſolutely neceſſary I 


i}. 


% 
—_— 


—be I" "i 
- bbut me; for "whilſt! II place my 
whole confidence in the ſupreme ' 
diſpoſer of erents, I never cin be 
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unhappy. Oh! my dear Mrs. Har- 
tis, Thaveſtill a father, ſtill a friend, 
though deſtitute of earthly protec- 
tion. Believe me, in all ſituations, 
Mloſt faithfully yours, | 
SornlA WoobLEv. 

| Diret to Mrs. Polly Martin, at 
Goodman Plowden' , near the 
| Three Pidgeons, n. De- 
vonſkire.. 

4+ Our fair heroine (for moſt 


truly ſhe merits that appellation) 
alſo wrote, by the ſame poſt, to her 
| Harriet, to inform her of her ſafe- 
ty, &c. but ſtill. informed her the 
reaſons of her unavoidable fright 
| muſt remain for ever untold. She 
| begged 
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begged to eur from her by the 
before recited direction; moſt ear- 
neſtly conjuring her not to divulge 
the route ſhe took, or the place of 
her concealment to any one human 
being; for on that abſolute ſe- 
cc crecy,” ſhe added, depends my 
% happineſs or miſery in tbis world.” 
The lovely Sophia ſoon, by the 
help of the worthy little family 
where ſhelodged, wasrecommended | 
to a ſervice, in that neighbourhood, = 
perfectly agreeable to her in all re- 
ſpects z of which ſhe gives her 
friend anaccount in her next epiſtle 


” «> * 
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| Miſs Sophin Woodley, to Miſs Harriet Granby: 
| Togo a Lounge! in High-wood _ 
bids ih | July-20; 


FIAMY Harriet! ! The pleaſure 
1 of deſoending with caſe, from 
pomp, from gilded roofs, and from 
the tumult of the great world, to the 
peaceful cottage, che quiet Num-- 
bers, and the homely, but Whole 
ſome dard, which attende a life of { 
humble induſtry! Tam fill in the 
little cottage'T mentioned in my laſt 
letter ; buta am on the point or pre- | 
ferment, my deat (congritulate me N 
1 beg) of being advanced 3 into a very | 
reſpeQtable, worthy family, 1 in this 
| ne * by the help of my 


* "i 5 good. 


185 
good dame Plow deni, whereil lodge: 
On Monday next. I am to go on. tra! 
to my place; of which I ſhall give 
you a farther account before / I ſeal 

this letter. At preſent, however, 
J can tell you, Lam not to de an 
| il. to a fine lady, nor a houſe- 
leger in ile family of a nobleman; 
my ſphere; will be no higher than 
that of an aſſiſtant, or head ſervant, 
to the wife of a moſt reſpectable. 
Yeoman; à man ſo rich, that he 


AD Miss SOPHI A. WOODLEY: 


could buy half our petty Auires i in 
many other parts of England; and, 
in fact, would be, by his domeſtics, 
termed a /quire,; if he had the am- 


en to be rhought any thing 
higher 


40 
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| higher in life than a plain, dined 
man. The neighbouring poor, to 
wank he is the common father and 
friend, can beſt ſpeak his praiſe. 
I am enchanted with both him 


and his amiable wife, who is many 
years younger than himſelf, and the 
mother of ſeveral little children, = © 
who are partly to be my care. 5 0 
This lovely woman (for ſuch ſhe x 
truly is) accepted me on the recom- |}f .. 
mendation of my dame; and with- e 
out diſtreſſing me with a number I 

| of uſeleſs, impertinent queſtions, re 


3 told me ſhe was very willing to take m 

me on trial. In the mean time, Ide 

am cadearouring to make myſelf 
uſeful 


8 
BE” | 
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uſcful to the good woman where 1 


now am: I have been learning to | 
ſpin ; and, I aſſure you, can handle 
the diſtaff very readily. I am now 


tnitting a pair of yarn ſtockings 


for Gaffer Plowden, with whom I 
| am delighted: I am trying like- 


wiſe (in ſeeret) to praQiſe the uſe 


of the broom; to make a pie and a 
pudding. To be ſure, I do not ex- | 
cel in the province of paſtry (or * 
confeſs my hand is a little out) but 
I am willing to learn, willing to 
render myſelf of ſervice to my new 
miſtreſs. And what, my Harriet, 


does it ſignify? Of what impor- 


tance is it, whether I am ſurrounded 


* 


19 


* 


ON 


belles, ſtifled with heat, and Peſtered 
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. G. 


in, a c erouded aſſembly of beans and 


with. nonſenſe, or whether I am 
knitting old Gaffer Plowden's 
ſtockings ? In, good truth, my f 
Harriet, 1 could not only be ea, i 
| but happy here, were it not for the ; 
cruel, but neceſſary diſtance, wh ich ; 
ſeparates me from the inexpreſſib : 
dear, and beloved friend of my 50 
heart: for myſe if I feel not; but a 
| for the anguiſh L muſt have occa- " 
ſioned to the gentle heart of my 


Harriet, there; there's the pang. 


bleneſs of ſentiment you expreſs i in 
your fry affectionate letter, which 


I cannot enough admire that no- 


now 


ut 
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now lays before me, and whit ch" I 
lare been weeping over. 


4 


How nobly Kind is that ſenti⸗ 


ment t of yours, in which you tell 
e, < you will! not preſs me to re- 
1 00 the canſe of my abrupt 


« flight, ſatisfled that it Was the 


i reſult of ſome virtuous diſtreſs.” 


Thoſe are your words. Yes; my 
ſweet friend, my flight was indeed 
the conſequence of what you ſo de- 


licately: expreſs; though that flight, 


chat ſeemingly raſh .departure from 
> beloved Harriet; may appear to 
others as tlie action of phrenzy. 
But would any v 5. curiofity 


but yours be ſo eaſily ſatis fied? 


1 * - 8 
3 | | EU | 


. 
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You facrifice that paſſion, ſo pre- 
dominant in our ſex, to your con- 
fidence i in my having acted with 


propriety. In this you give me a 
proof of your high opinion, infi- 


a nitely ſuperior to a thouſand profe/- 
ions of affection. Theſe little ſe- 
cret kindneſſes of the heart are moſt 

| dear and valuable, one feels them 
ſenſibly: and the more ſo, as the 
kind donor does not ſeem to put 


them on the ſcore of gratitude. 
But I forget, whilſt J am ſerib- 


bling to my incomparable frien® 
cat I have a ſmall taſk to finiſh at 

N my ſpinning- wheel, which my 
3 dame w_ 3 to the mar- 

4 9 ket- 


| * 
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ket - town to-morrow, The ex- 
cellent woman this moment calls 


me down to partake of her whol- 


ſame ſupper of brown bread, curds 


and cream. You would be de- 


lighted to ſee us at our meals. The 
old man, who is ſimplicity, and 


honeſty itſelf, pays me no ſmall 


attention, often faying, I aſk no 
41 « queſtions, Mrs. Pally : croſs d 
“in love, I ſuppoſe, but mum 
K for that. Whilſt the good | 


woman ſighs, and looks upon me 


even with maternal affection; 


ſhe fays I am the very image of = 


poor daughter Prue- But I am 


. ſummoned to the little | 
bond. Akt 
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Ah my dear; I am no fully 
conviriced; that real contentment, 
and ſweet peace, are >the never- 
failing companions of chearful in- 
duſtry. When I go to my "ons 
will finiſh this—till then, adieu. YU 


. 


DIE Wigilq-. 1 21 Wednefday. 
AT length, my Harriet, I am 
commenced a ch arful domeſtic; in | 
tte large; old hofptable manfion of 
Veoman Hill. I feel I-ſhall love 
my fweet miſtreſs extremely: there 
is an enchanting innocence in her 


and 1 have taken i it in wy 


k 


manner; 34 2 
head; that the has the eyes ad tlie 
ſmile of my Hartiet: 1 
Wonder at my amAion fbr "this 
dA bod dee 


N 


— 
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bovely young woman ? What 4 
rout among our. London beaus and 
belles would ſuch a ſine figure as 


1 


hers exhibit, when ſparklin 8 WII 
jewel s in the front box, or in the 
drawing-room 1 Her artleſs beau- 
ties, however, pleaſe me better in 


a callico night-gown,” and plain 
linen, than if ſhe was labouring | 
under (like our modern fine! ladies) 
a load of tinſel, and other taw 
dry, uſeleſs ornaments. 10 To we! 
an expreſſion of Thom vo: "The is,” 


When unddorged= ator ke 112 


Tb amiable perſon, though bot ; 
much older than myſelf, is the . 


| mother of three beautiful Mitts 
„„ the 


% : 4 
s * * ; & * 


IE 
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the eldeſt not four years old, who 


are . to be partly. my. care: | indeed | 
my fituation here will be as eaſy as 


 agrecable ; 1 being little more than 


a ark. a aſfiſtant to my kind mit 
eee even the day- 


| labourers are fed from. their bene- 


© volens table. Harriet, ſhould you | 


not mile to ſee me making half a 


Sy 


= mutton. pies. every day? But I ſet 


about my buſineſs with great ala- 


crity, as the. poor, employed in this 
very large a and wealthy family, par- 


take in common their food with 


” puddings, andas many : 


þ 


the houſe ſervants Fe Nag. a. | 


* * 2 
E 9 1 S. 
* 


od 55 
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am pretty expert at my needle, in 
which alſo Mi: «fiance is re- 
quired. een 
ane ow, as I thinks 18 vou 
the whole. of "my employment, had 
Ia talent at deſcription, I Would 
| endeavour to ſet forth the heauti · 


ful fituation of. this old manſion, 


ry — Fo > c 


£ a a ing a ak * h dis - 3 7. 
a year, all which, and much more, 
the beneficent landlord ( my maſter) 
ſpends in hoſpitality, and in vari- 
ous branches of agriculture, Which f 
employ, for miles v und, the poor 
of all ages. When 1 ſurvey the 
immenſe flocks of. ſheep, the low- 

Ea: - . ing 
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ing herds, and the ſpacious orch- 
f ards, with their rich and loaded 
trees (as at this ſeaſon) bending 
even under their precious ſock of 
ripened fruit, I fancy myſelf in 
the habitation of ſome of the rich 
old patriarehs of yore. I cannot 
conceive a more pleaſing ſight, 
than my worthy maſter, ſeated at 
the upper end of an ancient ſhining g 
oaken'table, ſurrounded by perhaps 
thirty poor labourers, whom he 


never fails, each evening, to re- 
ward, for their daily toil, by con- 
ſtantly paying them in the above 
deſcribed ſituation. He obſeryes, 


moſt ſrietiy, that divine maxim 
2111 . l 


5 
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; of 1 writ, «x thou ſhalt not 


off ſleep, with ts wages of an hire- 
_* _ Thoſe WhO r borne 


5 AS $#-4 


aides (fork he en ede 
them himſelf), are plentifully re- 
warded 1 with an overplus for their 


far ulies 3. whilſt thoſe, h have 


been idle or nelectful, are dif- 
miſſed with a gentle rebuke. Ah! 
ne of Our landed 


gentlemen lived on ed eſtate 


the year round, inſtead of flying to 
the idle watering places in ſum- 


* Harriet, if 10 


mer, and the gaming tables in our 
SB metropolis, in winter, of what 
infinite | ſervice; would they be to 
1 


*. n 
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eteir fellow etcatures! they would 
- then, ref the extatic joy of feeding 
the liſping infant, as well as Com- 
. forting the aun of N 
er . ptr H er- | 
character more ese en Wit 
ef an honeſt Country 'gentlema 
rang on - his eſtate „and giving 
"RO to the induſtrious Poor all 
bund him, dy the improvement 
: f his lands in en branch of agri-· 
nl. ure. 7+ 00. bail gern ine 8 
0! 1Write46 me; frag beloved ene, 
as oon as poſſible. W Rat a refined 
delight {halt 1 egoy, after a day 
ſpent in virtuous induſtry; to have 
letter tom wy Harriet! Fer af- 
11521 . deten 


/ 


oli 


the certa 


T7 ts of all e to re- 


* * 
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fection will ſoften every care, and 


make even labour mile. Let me 


conj ure you not to beſtow an anx- 
ious thought on your Sbphia, ſhe is 
Happy, becauſe 'DIFFUOUS x and be 
aſſuted, had Iremained in London, 
the revetſe, with diſtraction, and 


miſery ee ws vs been 


Say every Geng my dear; to 


your revered your excellent parent 
from me which affection and gra- 
titude can dictate. May zit pleaſe 


+ 
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I ſhall. long for a letter from my 

ineſtimable friend, Wh oſe J am, 
and ever ſhall remain, 
it Moſt unalterably, 

ac bag 80 PHIA WoopLEy. 

"the 8. Direct to Mrs. Mary 

Martin at the Elms (for ſo is 

pariſh of High- wood, 


vine being now 
in ſafe and honourable hands, we 
ſhall omit the letters which paſſed; 
bora tivelvemonth following, be- 
twizt her and hier val uable friend, 
as nothing material in that time 
Asehe. Sophia was the delight 
ee worthy! family. where 
1 Lil He 1 4 3 ſhe 


4444 A 
* 
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| be lived, and of al . knew | 
her: and though the noble-minded 7 
Harriet continually- preſſed her to 


accept of a penſion for life, and 
no longer to remain in a ſtate of 
ſervitude, yet could ſhe not - . 
_ vail with the admirable girl to ac- 
cept it, to be a burden te her 
friends, 2 'as ſhe nen 
ff — to earn a a Tinihod, 
ee hy virtuous induſtry- | 
About this period the ha alth of 
Miſs Granby's excellent father 


| growin g worle, his phyſicians: order- 
ed him to try the ſalutary air of 
Liſbon; at which mm the good 

"8.5 0 


viou s, however, to the following one 
from Mis W are omitted, 
as by no means material to the 
main deſign of our hiſtory. Many 
had paſſed, ſince the arrival of the 
; ati-Liſbon, but the next 
for 
the Aae to = ace with, 

if deſirous of 


2282 


> 
I 
> 
. 
1 
% 
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iet at ee my . is 
that hour i in which 
my y yer abel bene which has 
hitherto defied the little formidable 
/ deity and all, his arts, is pierced— 
wounded, to its very centre. The 
above urchin, | as if in revenge for 


8 araple, repriſals; ; and, 
bs is worle, J certainly muſt re- 
| pair to the next willow tree, or: to 


the innig pond in our farm yard, 


20 " HrofokY or 1p EnLFokd, 
to rid me, at once, of my hopeleſs 
palſion and miſeries together: for, 
alas! alas! it is utterly impoſſible 
for me ever to think of obtaining 
this an gelic—what ſhall Tcall him? 
Who, in one hour, has fo miſerably 
hacked and hey 6d One Poor little 

heart to pieces. 

Is the girl mad? (you cry) 
=o © What, is it the grave, the ſenti- 
46 „ mental Sophia, who is runnin g 


on in this wild manner of a hea- 
ei then deity and wounded hearts?” 
Ves, my Harriet, in ſerious ſad- 
- neſs (raillery apart) I have ſeen fuch : 
a man! I ſeel, alas! I never car: 
love another. 10 Can, then, a Jook 


% 


>, 0.4 4 create 
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create a thought (you aſk) which 
time can ne'er remove!” |: Too 
| ſurely ſo, I fear: and your predic- 


tion, my friend, is now fully veri- 


fied, that when I did love, it would 


be with extreme ſenſibilit. 


But who, or what (you alk) 


is this paragon , this Adonis? Is 
« he the ſquire of the neighbour- 
ing hamlet, or the rudihy- cbeebed 
ſon of ſome wealthy yeoman in 

cc the pariſh of High-wood ? Or, 
* poſfibly, the humble graces of 
the ſhepherd of the ſnowy flock 
« may have wrought this miſ 
| chief. i ri 


Wu no, my Harriet, neither the 


| 305 3 is : ſquire, 
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Lquire, Colin of the village, nor the 


—_— 
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friend: ãt is, it is but in order to 


— 


ceſſary to tell yowthe whole adven- 
: tute of my accidentally encounter- 
; "ng this very amiable man. 
Knew then, that about a week 
| ſince, as my ill ſtars would have at, 
1 trolled, one afternoon, with my 
eee eee, 
beautiful girls of three and four 
years old, and a bey of five) to amuſe 
- © ourſelves, with what is at this 


f pk a. great 


Proceed progreſſively to this moſt 
wonderful conqueſt, it will be ne- 


artleſs ſhepherd of the plain, has f 
made the leaft impreſſion on your 


—— 


ſeaſon (the autumn of the Jear) | 


before ſeen . 


a great diverſion in this county, 
called nutting: for which purpoſe 


1 had provided myſelf with a nut- 
hook, and bags, and had already, : 


| from the nei ighbouring copſes, got 
abundance of filberts: but the 


day being remarkably fine, and my 


little companions delighted with 


their-amuſement, I ſtill walked on, 
till I had ſtrolled, as near as I could 
gueſs, about three miles from home, 
in a ſituation equally romantic, and 
beautiful, and which I had never 
As it was ſome hours 


before on evening, | I was under no 
kind of apprehenſions of being 4% 
On my right hand I deſcried a fine 
oo . 
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ow near the gates of which we 
now. were, witli a magnificent ſeat 
p othe end Gf à grand avenue of 
oaks. To the left, was a river, 
winding among ſome fertile mea- 
dos Which were full of herds. 
Theſe together exhibited a beauti- 
ful picture. A hanging wood, at 
che foot of which were ſome thick 
and verdant copſes, fall of hazel 
and fil bert trees, invited my ſteps 
to purſue among them our amuſe- 
| meat of nutting. But in Des to 
gain acceſs to [theſe copſes, the 
adventure ſeemed perilous; as there 
was a very high ſtile to climb, 
which led fromthe Park to the 
Ang wood, 
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wood. Over this ſtile I had lifted 
two of the children, when my 


Alis 


little boy eſpied a ſtag in the park 
who was making en him, on 
which he began crying. His fil 
ters, becauſe he cried, did ſo toa. 
Whilſt I was in the midſt of theſe 
calamities (none howeyer of much 
conſequer 
ing in vain to climb the ; ſtile,” a 
form appeared; but, ah my friend, 


1 a form 15 To be brief, a young 


man, lovely to exceſs, ſtepped forth 


from the neighbouring thicket. ; 


He ran to the ſtile, on which I was 


trembling,” and with the utmoſt 


3 ali. begged I, wel give him 
ds - — leave 


* 


ace). and Was, endeavour- 


* ST rr o 3 
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leave to affiſt me. As I was then 
mounted on the high ſtile before- 
mentioned, and from which I could 
not deſcend without help, I look 
ed, Iſuppoſe, fooliſh enough, when 

this obliging ſtranger, taking me 

gently in his arms, lifted me down. 

I bluſhed extremely, and, to fay 

truth, he appeared, I know not 
-why, in as much confufion as my- 
ſelf. I concluded he was one of 

e head domeſtics belonging to 
the fine ſeat in the park before me. 
His dreſs was very Plain, but per- 
fectiy neat: his fine dafk hair 
diſhevelled, whit a ſmall round 
hat in the action of lifting me from 
DFE, the 
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5 the ſtile, had fallen off, and ur. 
covered the whole 'of < a counte- 
nance infinitely: handſome. There 


was beſides, an air of ſenſe and | 

ſweetneſs diffuſed through his fitic 

ace, Which it is "utterly impol- ' 

üble for me to/deſeribe; and, o- I 

confeſs the truth, as difeult for | 

| me ever to Forget.” "” Such eyes ! ! | | 

| or Hertice-ſuch a e het o 

: pee 10, [it bal ig i - i 

| My little companions dend in- 

| formed him that we were out upon . 
a A nutting- ſcheme, he conducted us 


$4 


7 through a final delightful « gro 
to an adjoining cope, and with 
dioſt  obliging aſſiduity, from the 
2 1 loaded 


\ . 
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! 


loaded boughs, ſoon Atidhad our 
ſpoils. He ſeemed greatly pleaſed 
with my little | companions, and 
| talked much more to them than to 
myſelf : he eyed me, however, with 
a kind of reſpectful attention, : 
which threw me into - an aan 
ward confuſion. 2012 203 HNA 
1 Whilſt J was 2 edieg PR many 
dreſſes of the little girls, Which 
in play had fallen off, this kind 
| ranger, fat. himſelf down on the 
and taking the little | boy on his 
ee, began aſking his name: and 


preſentiy turning to me with a 


diffidence in an manner; pray 
Tm ma- 
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% madam,” ſaid he, are you 
<< the mother of theſe little ones F. 


fixing his fine" yes r on 
mine at the time. 1 F009" 1 
«© No, Sir,” I replied wens. 


- 


I am only—only a ſervant. 


Ah, my dear Harriet, what did 

my pride ſuffer at that moment! 
A proof with me that I am by no 

means ſufficiently Sumbled with my 

| fortunes. When I pronounced the 
word ſervant, 1 fi ghed involun- 
tarily. He caſt his eyes down, 
bowed; and looked grave for a few 
moments. He again began play- 
ing with the children; and affiſt- 
ing me in filling our bags with the 


very 


| 
ol 

U * 
5 
2 


{ i 
|. 
| 
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very large ſpoils he had procured us. 


But ahl my friend, how ſhall I de- 


ſcribe my aſtoniſhment, - when a 
ſervant out of livery, who had 
ſeen, us from the park; - haſtened to 
the ſpot where we were, and bow- 
ing ow to our courteous gentle- 
man, addreſſed him in thaſe words : 
* My lord, Sir Thomas Gordon 
*< is come te Wait on ne lord- 
4 ſhip.” 287177 
. you. 65 FOR a 0 
tue of 5 Ur prize: bo you have ſeen the 
inimitable Carrie in Hamlet, you 
have ſeen him ſtand aghaſt with 
aſtoniſhment at the ſight of his 


father's ghoſt; but do not ie 
you 
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you have ſeen, any thing to com- 


pare to the amazement. of your, | | 
friend, in the moment ſhe found, = 
it was lord Belford himſelf, who : 
had ſo kindly aſſiſted her. 


His lordſhip told his ſervant he 
Was coming: but turning to me | 
With infinite Srace, « deſired 1 would - 


o 22 . hf ue —ẽ - Rat 4 at . — _— ”— py — * 
rr 


take my little companions to Bel- 
ford hall, to refreſh. them with 
ſome tea, Cakes, &c. I. bluſhing, | 
begged:to be excuſed, as I feared 

the evening would draw on. © V Well 


<c (faid he with great politeneſs) 


give me at leaſt leave to order 


4 . 
«© ſome refreſhment in this retreat: 

þ: | | ' * 4 ES : WP. 
Go, Lecour, (to his ſervant) . - 


ce Order 


» = 


s nivrony or LonD BELFGRD, 
*r order the houſe keeper to ſend. 
* ſome ſweet-meats, wine, and 
* cakes Hither. I know,” aa 
drefling himſelf to me, 1 know 
ce the worthy father of theſe pretty ; 
children well (for 1 had now 
acquainted him whoſe' they were) 
* and pray inform him, that I 
« ſhall call upon him in a few 
4 days, abbut the buſineſs he 
ce nnd of. R = I 
* curtſied low; but was 1 ; 
able to ſtand, ſo great Was my won- 
der: 1 muſt undoubtedly have made 
the moſt fooliſh figure imaginable. 
To be brief; he roſe from the 


bank on z which ne had been Gli; g. 
and 


2— 
- R 


he” 
1 1 
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Ms ti kiffing the children, 
bowing to me with as much reſ- 
pect as if I had been the firſt 
dutcheſs in the land, and with a 
look of expreſlion. i in his fine eyes, 
which pierced my ſoul, he left us. 

| ſtood a few moments loſt in a 
kind of ſtupid amazement ;—and 
could not help ſtealing a: laſt look 
at his elegant figure as he walked 
down the avenue ;—when, to my 
ſurpriſe, I faw him frequently turn 
his head to the ſpot where we ſtood. 

Soon after a ſervant arrived with a 

moſt choice repaſt of fruits, {ſweet- 

meats, &c. and, to compleat my - 
aſtoniſhment, a chariot now appear- 
ed to conduct the children back 

{the ſervant ſaid) as the evening 
- was drawing on and to make 
mort of this adventure, we went 
home in the chariot as his js Jordſhip 
. BW had directed. 

My ſweet nüiſtreſt Was equally 
KC pleaſed and aſtoniſhed when - ſhe 
ſaw the carriage drive into the yard. 


—T gave her a ery: fall: account of 
d ba W ory all 
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all that had paſſed; and of Lord 
Beltord's civility. 


« Ah, bleflings on him. = 


ſhe exclaimed — 6 There is not 
„ ſuch another nobleman in the 


world. —So young too I- but juſt 


returned from his travels :—and 


inſtead of following the vices of 


the age, is a pattern of every vir- 
tue.—““ Ne Polly.“ ſhe con- 
tinued to me—*< I love him as if 


* he was my own brother ;—nay, 
* he is my foſter-brother, for my 
* mother had the great honour of 
* ſuckling his lordſhip.— I have 
te not ſeen him ſince he came from 
„ France: — before he went, he 
«© often uſed to call upon us, —for 
e my huſband is ſteward to his 
* Somerſetſhire eſtate.— Ah, he is 
«© a ſweet gentleman Tommy, 
Maid the dear woman, turning to 
He little boy, 1 hope you made 


"7, Four. beſt bow to his lordſhip— 
and you, Patty. your fineſt 


. « cortley 5 


Thus di the worthy creature 
Sens 
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not a little proud that the children 


had been ſent home in the chariot. 


I retired to my little garret ra- 


ther ſooner than uſual, and felt 
an uncommon melancholy at my 
heart: — I ſighed, I knew not why; 
and, for — firſt time in my. life, 


experienced a ſadneſs—a dejecti 
on my ſpirits, 'Which no former 
ſtroke of fate, or adverſe change 


of fortune, had: ever occaſioned. 


I was inly vened, ſo ſtrange and un- 


accountable is the human mind., 


that this very agreeahle man was 


a lord sas if, had he mot been fo; 


he might probably ah, Harriet 


how flattering ho deceitful is 
the heart! I took mine, however, 


very ſeverely to taſæ. Wretch that 


I am, ſaid 5 to myſelf, what are 


the virtues—the graces or the 
fine form of this young nobleman 
to the poor Sophi 
ſtill the vveal thy heireſs of Wood 
ley Park, ſurrounded as I was there 


* 1 p and every elegance, I 


K 2 might 
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| e n have hoped for—ah 
What would I fay ?-But now— 
the ſervant, the lowly handmatrd 
of his ſteward's wife, how dare 1 
O heaven ſhield me from the mi- 
{eries-of a hopeleſs love !—Surely 
I had calamities enough to ftruggle 
with, diveſted from the additional 
torment of an un-requited- paſſion, 
In theſe fad kind of exclama- 
tions did 1 paſs a ſleepleſs night. — 
To add to my perplexities, I fan- 
- cied—but cannot recollect where— 
that I have ſeen this moſt amiable 
man before: — but whether in 
town or country, I have not the 
leaſt idea.—Perhaps at ſome public 
place. — Dreſs, you know, my. 
dear, makes a wonderful altera- 
tion':—and now I think it, he 


furveyed me yeſterday with that 


kind of earneſt attention, which is 
uſual when we are recollecting a 
former acquaintance. Pray hea- 
ven, however, he may not remem- 
ber me in any other character than 
that i in which 1 am: as the con- 

: | - waary . 
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trary mi: ght lead to a diſcovery 1. 
ſhudder — to think of. 


4 Preparations are waking in our 
a W | parlour for the expected viſit of 
D this worthy young nobleman, I 
” catch myſelf, Harriet, continually 
calling Lord Bel ford, 7bzs amia- 
0 * ble, this worthy, this agreeable 
il | „% man, as if there were no other 
I „ fo.” Ah! my friend, you will 
- pity, you will Tallow for theſe lit 
* tle inadvertent ftrokes of nature, 
In a heart ſo unexperienced as mine 


5 in the tender paſſion- I pray hea- 

A ven I may not be in the houſe when * 
dis lordfhip calis here: 4 felt a. 
3 pleaſure in preparing the room for 

* him which I cannot expreſs, —I 

f ; have placed flower-pots in the 


E windows, and ornamented the 
- chimney- piece with ſome devices. 
in ſhell- work of my own perform 
> BB ance. My indulgent miſtreſs of: 
# ten tells me I ought to Have been 
5 a lady, as 1 Full. ſo much the qua- 
lifications of one z rd own 0 
” Wi | ay Ferns: 
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Adieu my ſweet friend, I have 
luckily heard of a perſon from 
hence going to Plymouth, who 
will put this on board the firſt pac- 
quet which fails for Liſbon. Oh 
for one of Mahomet's pidgeons to 
convey this to you, and to bring 
me back an anſwer from my Har- 
riet In the preſent perplexity of 
my ſoul, I am almoſt tempted to 
cry out with Athenais, | 


6 Ye cruel powers, who made no cure forlove! 


Believe me, in all Gruations, 
however, 944 822 
moſt fincerely your s, 

_ DOPHIA WooDLEY. 


* 
* 


1. E T T E R XI, 
LerdBelford, to Henry. Villars, Eu. 1 


SEE : '- | '? Belford Hall, Sept. 
7 O0 wouks; e d from 


1 me ſooner, my Giend; but a 
| multitude of affairs have occurred, 
 fince my arrival here, that have en- 
i my whole Mei and 
; S time ; 


ay , 
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— 


time: and ah! my Villars, ſuch 
an adventure has happened ! But 


more of this, when I have anſwer- 


ed your queſtion relative to what I 
intend to do about the increaſe 
of the rents of my principal farms, 


in this county. So far from increaſ- 
ing them, I ſhall remit to every 


tenant the advanced rent upon his 


farm, in conſequence of the pre- 


ſent- greatly reduced yalue of the 
produce of lands; I am determined 
to make the honeſt tenant, the 
day-labourer; in ſhort, the whole 
induſtrious little community round- 


me happy : to which purpoſe, I 


am building cottages, encloſing 
waſte lands, that each may have a 
garden for his own uſe, and a field 
for his cow. I have allotted two 
clear thouſand pounds a year an- 


nually, to be ſpent in making their: 


lives as comfortable as poflible :: 
the tear of diſtreſs ſhall never, if I 


know it, be ſhed in the county of 
Devon; nor the figh of poverty 


be eyer heard for miles round Bel- 


ford 
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ford Hall. I have already begun 
the. old Engliſh cuſtom, of feed- 
NS, every Sunday, with ſurloins 
beef and puddings, | twenty 
| poor families, which 1 take in ro- 
tation, and by that means they all, 
in turn, partake of my bes, I 
have cauſed a building to be erected 
in the Park, ſolely for this pur- 
poſe.* You will aden me, Villars, 
in town this winter. — I have, to 
ſay truth, more fatisfaQtion in feed- 
ing the hungry, and clothing the 
naked, (for wha 1 am eſtabliſh- 
ins a woollen and linen manufac- 
tory in the next village) than I. 
could poſſibly find in your gayeſt 
aſſemblies in town, ſtifled with. 
heat, and peſtered with nonſenſe. 
And when! is the mighty matter, 
| (merit Iwill not call it) in devo- 

ting every year a certain ſum for 
thelabove uſes? It is, my friend, 


ter of this yeung eben, = grime | 
with the vile Jibertine, the brather of Miſs 
8 _ afford a 9 contraſt, 


only 
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only throwing my expences into 
another channel, from the anfeeling 
herd, who frequent Newmarket, 


the gaming tables, &c. I am ma- 


king great alterations and improve- 
ments in my park and gardens, to 


give bread to the poor: in ſhort, I 
am endeavouring to make all happy 
round me.—Ah! my Henry, would 

J could fay, I too was ſo! But, 
alas, I am pining in the midſt of 
every worldly advantage. That 
lovely woman, Miſs Woodley, 
whom I, as you may remember, 
informed you I danced with at an 


aſſembly, when I made a little ex- 
curſion from France with Lord 
8—, ſtill hangs about my heart, 


though it is now above two years 


ſince. Nothing would then have 
prevented me from declaring myſelf 


immediately the lover of the 
charming miſtreſs; of | Woodley 
Park, but my unfortunate—what | 
ſhall I call it? my unhappy entan- - 


glement in France. It is true, my 


word, my Honour, is not abſolute- 


ly 
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ly engaged: but, ah! my Villars, 
my gratitude, my compaſion, are 
ties (which to a mind determined 
to remain inflexibly virtuous) bind 
me to the poor Julia in bonds I 
hold ſacred: neither can I ever 
think myſolf at liberty to diſpoſe of 
my hand, whilſt the. remains ſin- 
gle or alive: far, far be it from 
me to avail myſelf, of the little 
common-artifice (which a man of- 
ten makes uſe of to get rid of a 
woman he is not much enamaured 
with) of ſaying, I have za en- 
% gagement with her becauſe I 
* have actually made ao promiſe. 
J fcorn the mean, the narrow- 
minded thought of availing myſelf 
of ſuch a circumſtance. It is true, 
I feel nothing for Julia more than 
gratitude, and extreme pity; but 
for Miſs Woodley, a paſion, my 
friend, tender, as vidlent.—I had 
indeed begun to hope on: my laſt re- 
turn from France, and from the 
continual avocations, in which 1 


* my * that time would at 
' length 


in my next. Adieu, 


ever to give my hand to Julia, I 


ſhould: have hkewiſe a Heart to be- 


ſtow with it: but when I tell you 


a ſmall adventure I have a few days 
ſince met with (which I hinted to 
you at the beginning of my letter 


you will not wonder when I de- 
clare to the friend of my ſoul, that 


I am now more wounded, more 
miſerable than ever. 


The particulars you ſhall have 


Your's ever, 


BELFORD. 


— 
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length relieve me, and that if I am 
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